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SU claims total victory in tuition battle 


ROTATING DOG 
Immortal Stallion King God It 


After years of embarrassing futility, 
sadly ineffective protests and countless 
accusations of generally being a huge, 
useless waste of student funds, the 
Stupid Union shockingly announced 
Monday that tuition will now be free 
for everyone all the time no matter 
what. 

“People mocked us for desperately 
clinging to the pathetic ideological 
pipe dream of free tuition for univer- 


sity students,” said SU President Fat 
Rechtal. “And even more tried to tell 
us that students were okay with paying 
the current tuition rates, just as long 
as the quality of their education could 
be assured. But we knew all along that 
all students really wanted was to go to 
school for free.” 

“And today, that seemingly unat- 
tainable dream is a reality.” 

The news came after the latest round 
of many productive meetings between 
the SU and the Alberta government, in 
which the province realized that they 
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three Henday, three 
Henday, three Henday! 
WOOOOO000000!!! 
WOOOOOO00000!!! 
HEEEENNNDAAY!!!” 


LOSERS, 
LISTER RESIDENTS 


actually had several billion dollars just 
lying around; they had just been too 
lazy to allocate it. 

“Yeah, that [SU VP (External) Piss] 
Spaniel kid just marched up here last 
week and said to me, “Yo, bitch, give me 
some goddamned money,” explained 
Alberta Premier Ralph Cryin’. “I told 
him we didn’t have any, like I usually 
do, but then he pointed to that giant 
pile of money I use to keep my office 
door open so the air can circulate, and 
asked “What about that money?” 

“To be honest with you, I had totally 


forgot it was there,” Cryin’ continued. 
“In retrospect, I suppose it seems odd 
that I would forget about a five-foot-tall 
pile of burlap sacks with dollar signs 
on them that I have to step over every 
morning when I get here. I mean, shit, 
there's got to be like, 4.5 billion bucks 
there. That’s a fucking titload of cash. 
Wish I had remembered that before we 
privatized everything.” 

“Aah, well,” concluded Cryin’. “You 
want a peanut-butter handjob?” The 
Getaway politely declined. 

PLEASE SEE FREE TUITION! ¢ PAGE 2 


Protests get more obscure as 
SU desperately seeks support 


HAIRY POTTER 

Spe ica CO WWinaed 322) sys 
Through a series of progressively more 
obscure protests, the University of 
Alberta Stupid Union hopes to attract 
the attention of voters around the 
province and stop Bill 43 in its tracks. 

When no one got the point of the 
eviction notices posted around SUB, 
and with the SU’s “funeral” for the 
tuition cap going sorely unattended, 
they decided the only way to get 
their point across was to “make the 
protests even more incomprehensi- 
ble,” according to SU President Fat 
Rechtal. 

First up last week was the staging 
of an anti-Bill 43 play, entitled A 
Midsummer Night's Bill 43, in Myer 
Horowitz Theatre. The play, featuring 
such characters as Lyle Obergon and 
Ralphander, was designed to show 
students that “Bill 43 is Lyle Oberg’s 


attempt to sprinkle a magic potion in 
your eyes that makes you love him 
.. and that their SU Exec looks great 
in tights,” smiled Rechtal coyly as he 
glanced down at his groin and adjusted 
himself. 


“In the midnight hour, 
she cried ‘more, more, 
more’; with a rebel yell, 
she cried ‘more, more, 
more. More, more 
more!” 
BILLY IDOL 


Slaughtering famous cultural works 
wasn't the only protest on the agenda, 
however, as the SU saved their biggest 
statement for later in the week. 

PLEASE SEE WAIDDLEKITTIES # PAGE 2 


This just in: administration incredible! 


KRISTINE “DOUG” OWRAM 
Bias Editor 


The selfless University of Alberta 
administration seems unable to stop 
sacrificing itself for students, and its 
most recent act just goes further to 
confirm this. 

In a feat of self-denial never before 
seen on campus, the Provost's office has 
started to use both sides of the paper 
when photocopying documents. 

“We just figured, hey, the faculty 
of arts has had $2 million cut out 
of their budget, tuition’s been increas- 
ing exponentially, and staff are getting 
let go across the board; it’s time we 
started making some sacrifices too,” 
explained Provost Carl Cramrhein. 

“Some students may criticize us for 
‘not doing enough,” said Cramrhein, 
using his fingers to make air quotes. 
“But I challenge them to figure out 
how to make double-sided photocopies 
without digging out a user's manual.” 

Cramrhein cited other possible con- 


sequences of their noble sacrifice, 
including the likelihood of confusing 
important visitors to the U of A. 

“Just imagine: you're here from a 
university that can afford a lot of paper, 
or maybe just one with an administra- 
tion that isn’t as caring as we are. 


You open up a package containing a 
series of words that join to form ‘sen- 
tences’ and ‘paragraphs,’ but when you 
turn the page, you realize a whole 
chunk of the information is missing!” 
exclaimed Cramrhein. 
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It’s past midnight and I've missed my seis totally, 
like, sucks because | live a half hour walk away, and 
it’s about minus thirty outside and | hear some rabid 
martian cats have a hit on me, and did | mention it’s 
my birthday today but I'm stuck in the Getaway office 
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on birthday cake, and all! got for my birthday was a 
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shoot me! 
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disclaimer-ma-phone 


Opinions expressed in the pages of the Getaway are 
expressly those of Space Ghostand do not necessarily 
reflect those of the Getaway or the people of Botswana. 
Space Ghost is the space most. 


colono-ma-phone 


The Getaway is created using sexy computers anda 
bunch of other stuff don’t understand at all. Adobe 
InDesign is probably used for layout or something. 
Adobe Illustrator sounds like something we might use 
to make vector images, while Adobe Photoshop is used 
for raster images, in all likelihood. Adobe Acrobat is used 
to create PDF files which are burned directly to plates 
to be mounted on the printing press, whatever the hell 
that means. Text is set ina variety of sizes, styles, and 
weights of Fenice, Kepler, Joanna, and Aroma. Those 
sound like names hippies would give their children! The 
Getaway’s games of choice are Armymen 3-D, and Enter 
the Matrix. 
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Fraser stares at clock, sighs audibly 


PRISS BOUQUET 
lmmortal Stallion King God tl 


Grown tired of his Solitaire game, 
President God Laser broke the tedium 
of his Monday afternoon by turning 
his head slightly to stare at the clock on 
his wall for a while, a move that was 
quickly followed by a loud, emphatic 
sigh. 

“Aaaaaaahhhhhh exclaimed 
Laser, in response to it only being 
1:18pm. “Jesus, did I just get back 
from lunch? What a day.” The presi- 
dent then leaned completely back in 
his chair, letting his arms and head 
flop over the sides. He then used his 
feet to push himself around in slow 
circles, the creaking of the chair the 
only sound cutting through the sti- 
fling silence of his office in University 
Hall. 

After a minute of spinning, Laser 
stopped, exclaiming to no one in par- 
ticular that he was “getting dizzy.” He 
then returned to his game of Yahoo! 
Solitaire, only to once again get dis- 
couraged and stop playing. “Fuck,” he 
mumbled over the soft clicking of the 
mouse. 

“What's a guy got to do to get a 
fucking black eight in this game?” 
He then added that the game must 
be rigged, and expressed a desire to 
have someone bring him a real deck 
of cards so he could “really kick some 
ass.” No one responded. 

Laser again directed his gaze at the 
clock, only to find that but six minutes 
had passed since his last consultation. 
Noticeably disappointed, Laser let out 
a louder, more moaning sigh before 
plopping his head down on the desk- 
top. 

Apparently lacking the words to 
properly describe his disdain for the 
time, Laser made further “ya ya ya 
ya’ noises from this position, follow- 
ing with a long, exasperated “motor- 
boat” sound which he continued until 
he ran out of breath. 

“Okay,” he then exclaimed, inhal- 


ing sharply as he sat straight up ~ 


in his chair and rubbed his eyes 
vigourously. “Surely there’s something 
I can attend to around here.” He des- 
perately shuffled a sparse collection of 
memos covered with various doodles 
of whimsical Star Trek space vessels and 
Laser wearing a Kaiser Wilhelm helmet 
while destroying what appeared to 


be Toronto. “Don’t look at the clock, - 


Goddy,” he mumbled to himself. 
“Focus. Focus.” 


“Inever win at red 
rover—I always just 
run at the girls and 
hope I stick.” 


HAIRY POTTER, 
MAGICAL CHILD WIZARD 


Upon remembering the intercom 
box on the corner of his desk, Laser’s 
eyes lit up as he mashed the “talk” 
button. “Mrs Stevenson? Are you there? 
Hello?” he inquired excitedly, guess- 


CLOCKS! Fat Rechtal likes clocks too. Just like a lot of people. 


ing at his secretary’s name. “Yes, Dr 
Laser, what is it?” his secretary replied, 
not bothering to correct him. “Take 
a letter, Mrs Stevenson: ‘God Laser is 
incredible!’ Now read that back to me, 
but in a dog’s voice!” 

“In a dog voice? I'm not sure I 
understand, Dr Laser,” his secretary 
said. 

“Aw come on,” said Laser. “You 
know, like, ‘God Raser ris rinredible! 
Rive me rome rausages!’ Something 
like that.” 

“Please Dr Laser, I'm very busy 
today,” his secretary snapped. “We do 
very important work out here, and the 
intercom is not a toy.” 

“Oh yeah?” Laser retorted. “If it’s so 
fucking important, how come I haven't 
heard of it? Huh? Hello?” Receiving 
no response, Laser silently slumped 
back in his chair. After several min- 
utes, he stood up and walked over to 
his window. “I wonder what other 
important things are happening out 
there?” he mumbled to himself. “I 
wish Carl [Cramrhein] would stop 
locking my door from the outside.” 


LONG BEND-BOW 


SU loses 
reason 
to live 


FREE TUITION! ¢ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 1 

Meanwhile, back at the SU Building, 
word of the newfound money created 
an air of both astonishment and cau- 
tious foreboding. 

“T seriously cannot fucking believe 
that actually worked,” said a still-trem- 
bling Spaniel. “I mean, have we actu- 
ally never tried that before? It seems 
like it was too easy.” As Spaniel went on 
to explain, the idea of storming Cryin’s 
office and demanding cash came to 
him after a long morning of drinking 
at RATT. “I was seriously hammered 
after, like, twelve long island iced teas, 
and vaguely recall announcing to the 
rest of the Exec that I was ‘gonna tear 
the province a new fuckhole,’ or some- 
thing like that.” 

“Really, I’m still shocked that I actu- 
ally did it,” Spaniel continued. “I just 
wanted to act like a big man in front 
of [SU VP (Academic) ] JLo, you know, 
cause some shit.” 

Despite Spaniel’s motives, the SU’s 
absolute victory in the tuition battle 
has caused many members of the Exec 
to seriously call into question their 
very existence as an organization. 

“Well really, I can’t think of a single 
reason why we should continue raping 
students in SU fees now that tuition 
is free,” said a sombre, introspective 
VP (Operations and Finance) Styler 
Rotten. “So yeah, I'm not sure what 
I'm going to do now,” he added, fid- 
dling nervously with a loaded deer 
rifle. “I guess I should probably just go 
kill myself or something.” 

SU VP (Student Life) Dating Mom, 
who was within earshot, agreed. 
“Yeah, Styler should kill himself. 
Maybe then he'd stop stealing my fuck- 
ing lunch out of the fridge.” 


LISTER 
CRIME BEAT 


Compiled by Fairy Manners 
(fmanners!@ualberta.ca) 


KEEP SLIDIN’ 

On 22 November at 7am, officers 
were called to Lister Hall to respond to a 
report of a seven-floor drunken Slip-and- 
Slide game taking place in Mackenzie 
Hall, with numerous injuries reported. 
Constables arrived to find the “slide” 
extending from the tenth floor to 
the third through the central stairwell, 
with water being provided from a hose 
attached to a sink on 10 Mac. Officers 
spent the next 16 hours transporting 
injured students to hospital. 


THAT SHIT IS TOXIC 

On 5 December at 4am, officers were 
called by Lister staff to the residence 
after the report of a possible toxic sub- 
stance was reported ona floorinHenday, 
with eight students unconscious. EMS 
and EFD were called, sealed off the build- 
ing, and entered donning their hazard 
suits. No toxic substances were dis- 
covered, but in one of the Henday 
lounges, fire officials discovered numer- 
ous drunken students passed out after 
sharing three cases of TNT beer, which 
they later informed Constables were on 
sale for 13 cents a can. EMS and EFD 
informed the University they would no 
longer be responding to calls in that resi- 
dence. 


ARE THERE STAIRS IN THERE? 
On 3 December, officers on routine 


patrol saw. a shape on the roof of 
Mackenzie Hall. The elevators were 
down because someone had poured 
glue into the control panel, thus the 
officers were forced to take the stairs to 
the top of the building. On 5 December, 
officers arrived on the roof, but nobody 
was in the area. The 5-0 helicopter was 
in use the entire time, advising squad 
cars as free parking stalls opened up at 
Tim Hortons. 


KEEP TALKING 

On 6 December at 2am, officers 
responded to a call of a highly-intox- 
icated male in Schaffer Hall. Officers 
responded and were greeted by Lister 
Security staff. One of the officers noticed 
a smell of alcohol from his breath, but 
the staff member denied drinking “for 
three years’ and directed the officers 
towards areawhere the report hadcome. 
The staff member opened the door, 
screamed “Holy shit, that’s MY room,” 
and threw up all over one of the offi- 
cers. The staff member was arrested for 
public intoxication. 


NO PROBLEMS IN LISTER! 

Officers were called to Lister Hall after 
a rally reportedly got out of control. The 
meeting was initially called to discuss 
the reputation of Lister Hall as a party 
house, and how to best solve that prob- 
lem. The meeting was interrupted by 
fourteen drunk students, who thought 
they had broken into the cafeteria and 
insisted that the rally members make 
them pizza. A fight ensued, and by the 
end, everyone was drunk and smashing 
bottles against the conference room 
walls. 

Officers locked the doors from the 


outside until there was no more noise, 
then entered with EMS to collect the 
unconscious rally members, who were 
brought to hospital for alcohol poison- 


ing. 


RIGHT CAMPUS, WRONG BUILDING 
On 7 December at 3am, officers 
responded to a call of a suspicious-look- 


ing man sleeping in one of the stairwells 
in Lister. They arrived and identified 
the man, who was wanted for treason, 
sex offences, theft, fraud, manslaugh- 
ter, weapon possession, frottage and 
numerous other offences. As they 
arrested him, he reportedly told offi- 
cers he thought he was in HUB mall, his 
usual hangout. 


y BRAWN SPEND-MO’ 
Someone put rohypnol in his wine! But who can blame them, really? 
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Not Dreamy Eyes! 
NOOOOOOOOOO0O!!! 


WIODLEKITTIES + CONTINUED FR 

It all started with the high-profile 
hanging of surrealist artist Salvador 
Dali's masterpiece, “Persistence of 
Memory,” in Rechtal’s office. “If Bill 
43 passes, yourSU won't be able to do 
things like appreciate early 20th-cen- 
tury art anymore, because we won't 
exist,” explained Rechtal. 


“When women talk 
about a problem, a 
man reasons, ‘why talk 
about it when we can 
be doing something to 
solve it?” 


OM PAGE 1 


YESSSSS!! 


When questioned how this had any- 
thing to do with Bill 43, Rechtal simply 
sat on his desk and stared. “You'll see. 
It's too bad I won't,” he said enigmati- 
cally. 

He was subsequently approached 
by SU Vice-President (External) Piss 
Spaniel, who produced a straight razor 
and opened it near Rechtal’s eye. 
After a brief cut to a shot of the 
moon being intersected by a thin 
line of cloud, Spaniel viciously slashed 
Rechtal’s dreamy eye, causing it to 
burst forth its viscous fluid. 


Rechtal then clutched his eye and 


screamed “Damn you Oberg!” at the 
sky before collapsing in a heap in front 
of his desk. Upon seeing this, Vice- 
President (Operations and Finance) 
Styler Rotten immediately began to 
fondle Vice-President (Student Life) 
Dating Mom, while Vice-President 
(Academic) JLo stared intently at the 
ants that began to crawl out of the hole 
in her hand, whispering “Tt was all the 
dog. All the dog.” Spaniel then pro- 
ceeded to walk laboriously out of the 
office, dragging a piano with a dead 
cow draped over the keys. 

After several minutes of stunned 
silence from the few people who 
happened to be walking by, the SU 
Executive announced the protest was 
over and proceeded to pat each other 
vigorously on the back. 

“Students should think long and 
hard about what took place here today,” 
said Rechtal earnestly as he adjusted his 
new eye patch. “If this doesn’t get the 
message across, you might as well per- 
sonally hand [U of A President] God 
Laser all of your money and spend the 
rest of your days punching yourself in 
the cock. Or ovaries, as it were.” 

Learning Minister Style Robot was 
unavailable for comment on the pro- 
tests, but an Alberta Learning spokes- 
person praised the SU’s efforts. “The 
government is listening to students 
and taking their views into account,” 
she promised vaguely. 


FAWN BEND-HO 


Owram 
best U of A 
Provost ever 


JAMBIASED ¢ CO! 
“Youre frantic until you realize what 


INTINUED FROM PAGE 1 


you're sa for is just on the back of FF 


can say that’s not a sacrifice.” 

Although ex-Provost Dark Omen 
had nothing to do with this initiative 
on the surface, it was likely the result 
of some innovative thing he said last 
year. 

“Yeah sweetie, that’s probably it,” 
said Omen. “I definitely talked about 
photocopying at some point while I 
was provost. Good sleuthing, kiddo!” 

Omen was very impressed with 
the administration’s originality in 
saving the University money, and 
commended them on continuing his 
legacy. 


“Disraeli was Assit inter- 
ested in politics. In the 
early 1830s, he stood 
in several elections as 
a Whig, radical and as 
an independent.” 

SOMETHING GAY 


“This should make a huge difference 
in the overall quality of our institu- 
tion. I’m very impressed [Cramrhein] 
came up with this without calling me 
up for suggestions like he normally 
does,” said Omen. - 

‘Now I feel kind of silly for having 
a daughter 20 years ago, raising her to 
be interested in journalism, telling her 
to volunteer for the Getaway, and then 
subtly but surely brainwashing her to 
believe exactly what I believe. I just 
assumed my own blood and flesh was 
the only person who could maintain 
the high standards I set in my eight 
years as provost.” 

When asked if the Students’ Union 
could ever hope to live up to the 
heroic altruism of the administration, 
President Fat Rechtal was very mean. 

I... hate ... [students],” he said in 
a tone that could easily be construed 
as yelling. “I also ... eat [sic] [babies]. 


AS STATED ABOVE: Not Dreamy Eyes! NOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!!!!!4!!111 ROOAAAAARRRRR [sic]!!!” 
RECHTAL OUTRANKS JESUS COUNCIL SAYS COUNCIL DOESN’T 
COUNCL During question period, Councillor WARRANT COVERAGE 


BORE-UM! 


Compiled by Kyle Ballsmouth and 
Dickjohn Fudgeface-Keller 


Students’ Council meets far too often 
to sit quietly, hands under each desk, lick- 
ing each other. The next Council meet- 
ing will take place when Rechtal gets a 
snake in his pants. Council meetings are 
open to all students, but don’t bother 
saying anything. They don't listen. That's 
why we're working “against” the govern- 
ment. 


CHANGES TO ELECTIONS 

COCK (Cover Our Copious Krap) pre- 
sented their report on something that 
nobody cares about: activism, poorly exe- 
cuted and shittily publicized. Apparently, 
a reporter and photographer from the 
Getaway should be assigned to Stupid 
Union president Fat Rechtal at all times, 
incase his farts sound like “zero tuition.” 
The committee also suggested that 
only fanatic hippies should vote in SU 
elections, and that Robocop should be 
strong. 

Council approved the recommenda- 
tions unanimously and will implement 
them before the upcoming election. 


Downs asked Rechtal why the SU was so 
incredibly great in every way. The task 
force with an absurd acronym (KCGHGE) 
said they were probably great because 
of Jesus, who was deposed by Rechtal. 
Then, they had one of those races where 
the first one to put their finger up a 
cat’s ass got a toonie. The committee 
also found that, for the most part, 
there should be popsicles handed out 
at Council meetings, and pay raises 
were probably warranted for the Exec, 
because they all voted yes to them in 
Executive, and Council has no say. 


SOMETHING ELSE INTERESTING 

Amotion was made to approve some- 
thing stupid that will cost students an 
assload of money, but from which they 
will recieve no benefit whatsoever. Arts 
councilor Ballsface Cockerson was the 
sole opponent to the motion, which 
emerged from Rechtal’s bowels at a par- 
ticularly sensitive point in his yammer- 
ing downs-ish diatribe. 

An SU political policy statement 
regarding affordable housing for stu- 
dents on campus was probably delicious. 
The jury is still out. 

The policy stated that the SU will eat 
the dead, rape the living, and refuse 
to work constructively with any agency 
other than themselves. 


Councillors Balls and Ballsnami moved 
that the Executive draft a letter of apol- 
ogy to themselves for not living up to 
their own godlike expectations of awe- 
someness.Balls defined awesomeness as 
“not shitty like this SU.” Exec failed to rec- 
ognize their lack of perfection, planning 
three pointless, under-attended protests 
at the Legislature to assert their per- 
fections. Balls immediately spoke up. “! 
know swearing and yelling on the steps 
of a boring building, while hugging and 
farting some place, seems exciting, and, 
oft-times, productive, but | think the 
last thirteen years have shown us that 
ABSOLUTELY NOTHING happens when 
you losers protest anything. Students 
who paid $2400 in 1994 are required to 
bend over and take it this year, 2003. Do 
you think protesting got us that great 
deal? No. It didn’t. You are an ineffectual 
gaggle of goat-raping shitheads.” 


DISBAND US RETARDS 

President Fat Rechtal motioned that 
council dissolve, most likely due to the 
fact that he forgot his pants at Safeway 
while buying some fake crab meat. You 
know the shit. Spraypainted red, like a real 
crab? He also suggested that council no 
longer rape students uptheass at RATT by 
raising prices and decreasing food quality, 
but it was turned down 99-1. 


At Ten Thousand Villages artisans from 
developing countries receive vital, fair income. 


10432 Sond Ave. 
Edmonton 
| (@4:18)) 439-8349 


www. tenthousandvillages. com 


TEN THOUSAND 


VILLAGES © 


YOUR PURCHASE MAKES A GLOBAL DIFFERENCE 


FACULTY OF SCIENCE 


STUDENTS: 
Nominations are invited for the 2003/2004 Faculty - 
of Science Award for Excellent Teaching 


Some previous winners: 

2002/2003 - Dr. A. Mar, Chemistry 

2002/2003 — Dr. P. Fedorak, Biological Sciences 

2002/2003 — Dr. M. Shirvani, Mathematical & Statistical Sciences 
2001/2002 - Dr. R. Currah, Biological Sciences 

2001/2002 - Dr. H. Sherif, Physics 

2001/2002 — Dr. H. Zhang, Computing Science 

2000/2001 — Dr. R. Palmer, Biological Science 

2000/2001 — Dr. L. Marcoux, Mathematical & Statistical Sciences 


Nomination Procedures: A letter of nomination signed by at least 10 undergraduate 
students plus any supporting material which is thought to be appropriate should be 
submitted to the Chair of the Award for Excellent Teaching Committee for each nominee. 
The appropriate science department will ensure that all nominations are fully documented 
before submission to this Committee. 


Eligibility: Nominees for the Faculty of Science Award for Excellent Teaching must have 
held a full time Faculty appointment in the Faculty of Science at this University for at least 
five years prior to nomination. Previous Winner(s) of the award are excluded from further 
competition. 


Students can also nominate Professors from a Faculty other than Science to receive a 
Certificate for Excellent Teaching (details are available from CW223 Biological Sciences Building) 


Contact the Chair of the Faculty of Science Award for Excellent Teaching Committee: 
Dr. W. J. Page, Associate Dean 

Faculty of Science 

CW223 Biological Sciences Building 

DEADLINE FOR NOMINATIONS: JANUARY 23, 2004 


‘J Hiballs for the girls 
| $2. 50 Hiballs g 


Ladies Night Bott tled the Bee 


industry Wednestay 


Playing 

Todays Hottest 

R&B, Hip hop & 

a touch of Old School 


BE HERE BEFORE 10 300M a 
YOUR FREE WRISTBAND 
000 ine 


~ Fantasy Fridays 


Ladies Night LIVE Male Entertainment! 


$1.99 Higa 


until 10:30pm 


Complimentry Limo Service! 
Call 930-6454 for your package valued at $250.00!! 


A ROFL! 


tuesday, 2 december, 2003 


University Courses 


Apply Now! 
Winter Session 
January 2004 


Register until the 1* day of class! 
Classes begin the week of January 12. 


Weekend and Evening Courses* 


CDV 303 Group Approaches to Career Development 
CMPT 226 Introduction to C++ 

DRA 307 Special Projects in Theatre Performance or Production 
ENG 359 American Fiction to 1900 

HIS 261 Canadian History 1867 — Present 

MAT 113/114 — Elementary Calculus | 

PSY 105 Individual and Social Behaviour 

REL 367 Studies in the Pauline Literature 

SOC 100 Sociological Concepts and Perspectives 
SOC 261 Social Organization 

WRI 300 Essay Writing (Non-fiction) 

WRI 391 Introduction to Creative Writing: Fiction 


* For a listing of additional courses, check the website or call the number below. 


phone: (780) 41 3-7808 


e-mail: specialsessions@concordia.ab.ca 
web: — www.specialsessions.concordia.ab.ca 


CONCORDIA 


University College of Alberta 


Councilor Smith upset no one 
talks about his dreamy legs — 


ADAM FROZENTARD 
Man-Jizz Editor 


Upset by what he referred to as “student apathy,” 
SU business councilor Steve Smith chided the stu- 
dent body for failing to notice his dreamy legs. 
Smith’s legs, revealed two years ago during the 
summer of 2002, boast an almost regal, baby’s- 
butt-like quality, with little hair polluting his 
smooth skin. Despite this, Smith feels his legs 
are constantly being overlooked in favour of SU 
President Mat Brechtel’s “dreamy eyes.” 

“T’ve been an integral part of this organization 
for two years,” Smith said with a straight face. 
“It’s time students started noticing that, although 
eyes may be the windows to the soul, legs are 
the windows to the crotch. And if it wasn’t for 
crotches, people couldn’t have babies. And with- 
out babies, no new souls are created. Get it?” 

Mat Brechtel, whose eyes are dreamier than a 
full moon on a summer's eve, said that Smith’s 
concerns aren't relevant to the SU’s plans to fight 
rising tuition. His dreamy eyes, however, are. 

“Smith's a stuffy old codger,” Brechtel said from 
underneath his desk. “His legs aren't dreamy; 


they're the stuff of nightmares. And those Boy 
Scout shorts he wears? Give me a fucking break.” 

Inan attempt to win over U of A students, Smith 
began donning canvas short-shorts. However, his 
sense of fashion only earned him the dreaded 
position of Students’ Union Vice-President (Ladies 
Man in Hot Pants). In an attempt to further his 
political career, Smith continued wearing the 
shorts, thinking his “dreamy legs” would earn 
him the students’ respect. He couldn’t have been 
more mistaken, he said. 

“Those fucking voters just gazed passed me and 
into the deep blue ocean that are Brechtel’s eyes,” 
he said, quivering slightly. “It’s like, when I look 
into his eyes, there’s just me and Mat,” he added. 

Despite his concession that Brechtel’s eyes are 
“perhaps the most enchanting things [he’d] ever 
seen,” Smith insists that students are missing out 
on the succulently slim sexiness that are his legs, 

“Tf students equate beauty with accountability, 
then my legs are saying I'll stay accountable to 
students,” he said. “That’s what people look for 
in their student leaders. Not some flashy, flavour- 
of-the-week pretty boy. Hey, you: LOOK AT MY 
FUCKING LEGS!” 


BLONDE BIMBO 


STEVE SMITH HAS NOTHING ON THIS HUNK Once again, Rechtal beats everyone at everything. 


SHIP Night 


Catch the last Ship Night of the 
semester this Thursday 
starting at 9pm. 

Lots of prizes 
and great drink specials 


, 
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») A Service For Students, Staff, 
Alumni And Guests 
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Revolutionary Streakers Series takes off BATA RECO VERY 


SHAVED SALAMANDER 


Poo Fighter! 


Barry Tremolo told a sold out crowd 
at the Oscar Meyer Horowitz Theatre 
last Thursday that he isn’t a hero, just 
a “regular guy trying to make a differ- 
ence without pants.” 

Tremolo, best known as the Heritage 
Hockey Classic streaker, is the latest 
pantsless spokesman in the Stupid 
Union-sponsored Revolutionary 
Streaker’s series. Holding a lecture he 
described as “fast and loose,” Tremolo 
covered everything from tear-away 
track pants to the importance of 
funny toques, and uncovered every- 
thing from neck to ankles: 

“Streaking has a proud history, from 
Lady Godiva to the Civil Rights nudists, 
from English soccer hooligans to the 
Zapatista flashers,” Tremolo told a rapt 
audience. “The historical importance 
of these figures can not be underesti- 
mated, for they are the wind beneath 
my balls.” 

He said his own “naked ambition” 
torun around a snowy field during the 
Heritage Classic Hockey game, waving 
to the crowd and eluding security in 
only a T-shirt and socks, first came 


to him when he saw the infamous 
hockey streaker during the Bruins- 
Flames game of 2002. 

“That guy had some nuts on him, 
but he nearly killed himself when he 
slipped on the ice. I thought, “How can 
Ido this right?’ and voila: the Heritage 
Classic presented itself like a gift from 
God. It was my Everest.” 


“ «when women think 
‘men dont listen, it 
is more accurate to 
conclude he listened 
but did not do what 
she wanted him to do. 
With an attitude that 
says “men don't listen,” 
a woman sounds like 
a disapproving 


mother....” 


SO TRUE! 


Although many in attendance 
voiced their support, and a few even 
streaked the streaker in a show of soli- 


darity, Tremolo cautioned those aspir- 
ing to run around at public events 
with genitals exposed that there are 
risks. 

“Tt isn’t just the pressure to perform 
or even getting tackled,” he cautioned. 
“T could tell you things about scrotal 
frostbite that would make shrinkage 
seem like a walk in the park.” 

Despite this, Tremolo encouraged 
mobile nudity with a call to action in 
the form of a “Wear Nothing Day” 
that would raise awareness of streak- 
ing and streaking-related issues. 

He ended the evening with a Q&A 
session. 

Second-year law student Mike 
Nudema asked Tremolo, “What’s the 
best way to. mentally prepare for a 
streak?” 

Tremolo replied, “I like to imag- 
ine a theme song playing in my head 
like, “You Can’t Touch This,” Lenny 
Kravitz’s “Always On The Run,” or 
even “The Joker” by The Steve Miller 
Band. Every revolutionary has his 
or her own method of breaking 
down barriers, though. The impor- 
tant thing is you get out there and 
do it. And wear a funny hat; that’s 
important, too.” 


ICAN’T THINK OF ANYTHING ELSE, OKAY? FUCK, WHAT DO YOU WANT FROM ME?? 
TWO WORDS: UH UH Nothin’ but nip on this sexy president of ours. Check out his hand going through that podium! 


STREET FIGHTERS 


I just paid a lot of money for a haircut: discuss! 


Akuma 
Streetfighting 
Master's IV 


Holy fuck! What the hell? Is that a peat 
moss tophat? Did you trade your head 
for a bucket of afterbirth? Then again, 
remember the Play-Doh Mop Top Hair 
Shop? Well, it's kinda like that, except 
instead of Play-Doh, it’s like someone ran 
shit mixed with grass clippings through 
the little machine. Hey, stop! Where are 
you going? Come back! 


So, what's up with my hair? 


Blanka 
Lost in the Jungle 
ll 


You kind of look like the south end of a 
dinkwallet walking north. But | could be 
wrong. Is this about the Middle East? 


Guile 
VanDam III 


What the? How did you get into the 
operating theatre? Youre not allowed to 
be in here. I've got an 86-year-old man 
going into renal failure and you—you're 
asking me about a haircut? This is unbe- 
liveab ... hmmm. ... well, actually, if you 
feather the sides, and put a few streaks 
in your bangs, it just might work. Yeah, 
actually, that might be coo ... Oh shit-o- 
shit-o-shit, we're losing him! CLEAR! 


Compiled and photographed by Shaved Salamander and the intermet! 


Restore data from unreadable: 


Floppies....... $19.95 
Harddrives..... $99.95 
Deleted files... $29.95/hr 


If your data cannot be recovered — 
you pay nothing! 


call 988-2703 


gateway student journalism society 


OMBUDSBOARD MEMBERS NEEDED 


The Gateway Student Journalism Society requires one University 
of Alberta faculty member and two students-at-large from the 
University community to serve on its Ombudsboard. 


Applicants may not be a Society member, a member of the Gateway 
staff, a member of the U of A Students' Union Students! Council, 
an employee of the Students' Union, nor a member of the Students! 
Union Discipline, Interpretation and Enforcement (DIE) Board. 


If you are interested, please submit a brief paragraph (no more than 
400 words) regarding why you would be a good candidate for one 
of these positions to the Chair of the GSJS Board of Directors. 


Information regarding the specifics of these positions can be found 
in the GSJS bylaws, Articles 9 and 10, posted on the GSJS website: 
http:/ /www.gateway.ualberta.ca/gsjs/ 


For more information, or to submit an application, please contact 
the Chair of the GSJS Board of Directors through e-mail at 
gsjs@gateway.ualberta.ca or by telephone at 780.492.6669. 
Applications may also be dropped off in person at the Gateway 
offices in 3-04 SUB. 


STOP WASTING YOUR TIME! 


Get all your PRINTING, COPYING & SHIPPING 
IN ONE PLACE! 


INTRODUCING OUR OFFICE 


CHRISTMAS SHIPPING AND PACKAGING 


We'll expertly package & ship gifts to their 
destination across Canada or the world! 


¢ DIGITAL COLOR PRINTING e Fax Send/Receive 

e CUSTOM CALENDERS e Mail Box Rentals 

e Custom Printing e 24 Hour Access 

e Business Cards e Shipping/Packaging 
e Digital B&W Printing e Courior Services 


PACKING SUPPLIES AVAILABLE 
* MAIL BOXES ETC. 


MAKING BUSINESS EASIER? WORLDWIDE. 


11215 - Jasper Ave. 
Edmonton, AB T5K OL5 
Ph: 448-5898 Fax: 488-2711 


Franchises independently owned and operated. MBE is an authorized 
shipping centre of UPS, FedEx and Canpar 
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-Roger Ebert, Chicago Sun Times 
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CASTING BY "ASTAR: A ROBOT FROM THE PLANET DANGER" executive PRODUCERS ADAM ROSENSTEIN ano DAVID LERIGWITZ oiected BY ROBERT "JESUS" ZEMEKIS 
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Arts student weighs in 
on US foreign policy — 


Ir THERE’S ONE THING I HATE more than the 
meowling of my sad, starving AIDS-cat, Bennett, it’s 
the meowling cat that is American foreign policy. 
Honest to Christ, what are these fuckers thinking? 
Do they honestly ‘cul i by sending a few hun- 
dred thousand troops t&tfe Middle rN interna- 
tional community will forgive them fate atrocities 
they've committed? I mean, they stole Canada’s pre- 
cious Winnipeg Jets and moved them to Phoenix. If 
this isn’t an act of terror shrouded in the auspices of 
the business of hockey, I don’t know what is. 

This brings me to my next point: AIDS. Clearly, 
J have a problern with this frightening disease, and 
clearly the disease has a problem with me. And clearly 
[can't stay on topic, 

That reminds me of a song. 

Which brings me to my third point: AIDS. There 
are a number of hockey-playing AIDS orphans in war- 
torn New Canada. And why are they orphans? Because 
Americans said so and what they say goes, ass-face! 

Fourth point: Dinks. The US is all too happy C4 
to wave their dinks at UN Seer gyre KO 
“Dinkface Aidslord” Annan. Rath n doing some- 
thing contructive, like wearing pope hats and offering 
peanut butter handjobs to homeless Iraqis, the 
Americans instead choose to rape my mother with 
their foreign policy, if by my mother you mean 
“autonomous nations” and foreign policy you mean 
“boycotts of Chef Boyardee products.” Seriously, wha 
kind of shit-faced moron thought that the Heritage 


Classic would create peace in sy ae Tee 


eee Dink! 

\Eith point: Monkey beards. Seriously, do monkeys 
even have beards? I mean, they're totally a simian, 
which makes me think that it’s totally possible, but the 
Americans are such right-wing, imperialistic dinko- 
nions that they make Bill Smith look like Bob Layton 
in a dress singing showtunes. Which is pretty fucking 
amazing all around, being as how this city is in worse 
shape than Peter Bondra sipping Grasshopper beer 
while loaded on smack. But even that doesn’t compare 
to how ugly Dick Cheney is. 

Sixth point: Dick Cheney AsZugly. The guy really 
likes sandwiches, which isn’t a huge deal, I suppose, 
unless you happen to want a sandwich whose compo- 
sition is not unlike the composition re acid: 
surreptitiously divine. It goes without Saying that Dick 
Cheney’s dink is probably also ugly, and huge, given 
that his name is Dick and all. spall & (/ 

Seventh point: what kind of mad ing genius” 
would name their child Dick? My k\d’s name is totally 
going to be Dick. Think about it. If 
“hey buddy, how big is your dick?” Tf 
daughter, could totally be like “ITS 6 FEET TALL 
YOU SARCASTIC DINKDOLLAR! WOOOO! I LOVE 
MY DAD!” which would be funny, because I totally 
don’t love my dad. o “as? 

Eight@gint: Isn't this whole point system flumb as my 
retarded nephew who hasn't even been born yet? Yes, 
but it’s not even half as assinine as the US's “attempt” 
to bring peace to Venezuela. [ bet you didn't even know 
my dink once travelled to Venezuela, did you? Well, it 
did, and when it was there, it saw some of the gross 
policy vilations that took place by the US. Holy fug 
were there a lot. It was like if someone broke out 12, 
policy violation machine and set the thing to like, 11, 
and then used pure heroin as fuel, because there was 
just that much policy violation goin’ on. 

In conclusion, Stockwell Day is the greatest political 
figure to grace Marsgince Orgon Welles, Dink. 

PRISS BOUQUET 


Oh, and vay foreigy policy is, uh, shitty. Im 
in Arts. 
4 
Skeletor-with-Beef 
An acrostic p<n 
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Editorial cartoon: 
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"I'm the duck that hates th 


Ke 
SORES TALDs 


Listen up, you cum- 
drunk college whores 


ists true Ze 


fm so tired of séeing Our fair 
campus newspaper drenched in the 
man-sauce of mediocrity. Seriously, 


youshit-tossing monkeys, my grand- 
mohther used to be the ante 


ee Getaway back In 1934 
and they knew how to rock the 


body. 

Back then it wasn’t about the 
cunny; it was about the tease! You 
could all learn something from an 
afternoon with my grandma. Of 
course, she passed away before! was 
born so | don’t know what the fuck 
fm taliking about, but I'm pretty 
sure it applies in some way to the 
deteriorating quality of porn on the 
Internet. Free porn, at least. 

Seriously: fuck! 

What's with the whole amateur 
thing? It’s a fucking genre now? 
Bullshit. It’s always been garbage, it 


just has aname anda twisted follow- 


ing composed largely of Getaway 
editors, volunteers, readers and my 


dear old Grandma. 
spied 


Listerite’s threatens us 


{grew up in Lister, and it had abso- 
lutely nothing to do with the fact 
that I'm now a crack whore drinking 
cheap shots off the dink of my pimp, 
“Tickles.” 

It is clear that the denizens of Lister 
are nothing more than angels, or 
at the very least, God Himself, and 
would never do anything remotely 
even the slightest bit questionable, 
as dorms are filled with nothing but 
Bible study and the occasional sac- 
rifice of live goats to appease the 
Lord of Dorm Rooms. Samhein the 
Flaccid. 


St HALAL AL 


Cant you see t 
ing more than a minor religious cult 
at best, and a kick-ass place to get 


SSSS 
SSSS 
SSs 


shit-faced while fucking the entire 
male population of Three Henday at 


worst? SHOT We. 


MARY WALKER-BEAM 
Oyen, AB 


Sad dog killed by bees 
Oh vo / 


| just wanted to write and ask 
why there was no coverage in the 
(Getaway when that sad dog got 
killed by those bees. 

| remember when the Getaway 
was more than the musings of some 
random Political Science students. ! 
remember when the Getaway was 
the home of varied opinions; not the 
verbal shittings of Johnny Fucksauce: 
student know-it-all. 


A) the Getaway was a terrific news- 

tter that existed to serve the pur- 
poses of the 15 students attending 
classes. We exchanged clever quips, 
fought the rising cost of tuition, and 
humped the administration's mind. 

Soget withthe program, Getaway: 
there are so many better things to 
write about. Interview a Prussian 
exchange student. Report on aBqx 
fal. Pontificate on the merits of 
ranklin’s second Cas pepeclbers 
ost of all, write about that sad 
jogs being killed by bees all over this 
ampus. 

: Re 


ALLAN DRISCOLE, 


= oan mt fe gree 

RE: Order V)iagra. from 

home - no doctor needed 
rem 


Gare TOP OF THE 
FEDERAL OVERNMENT 


CONTRACT REVIEW PANEL WHO 
ARE INTERESTED IN IMPORTATION 
OF GOODS INTO OUR COUNTRY 
WITH . FUNDS WHICH ARE 
PRESENTLY TRAPPED IN NIGERIA, 
IN ORDER TO COMMENCE THIS 
BUSINESS WE SOLICIT - YOUR 
ASSISTANCE TO ENABLE US 
TRANSFER INTO YOUR ACCOUNT 


HE SAID TRAPPED FUNDS. 
PLEASE, NOTE THAT THIS 
ANSACTIONIS 100PERCENT SAFE 


AND WE HOPE TO COMMENCE 


SSSSS 
SSSSSSSSSSS 
SSSSS 


Fi 
; 


THE TRANSFER LATEST SEVEN (7) 
BANKING DAYS FR THE DATE 
OF He | RECEIP “OR. THE 
FOLLOWING INFO 


ABOVEINFORMATIONWILLENABLE 
US WRITE LETTERS OF CLAIM AND 
JOB DESCRIPTION RESPECTIVELY, 
THIS WAY WE WILL USE YOUR 
COMPANY'S NAME TO_APPLY FOR 
PAYMENT AND EAU To 
CONTRACT IN YUR COMPANY'S 
NAME, — t tlun? 

WE ARE LOOKING FORWARD TO 
DOING THIS BUSINESS WITH YOU 


AND SOLICIT YOUR 
CONFIDENTIALITY IN THIS 
TRANSATION, PLEASE 


ACKNOWLEDGE THE RECEIPT OF 


fn 1910, when went to the U ofa tT HIS LETTER USING THE ABOVE TEL! 


FAX NUMBERS. | WILL SEND YOU 
DETAILED INFORMATION OF THIS 
PENDING PROJECT WHEN | HAVE 
HEARD FROM YOU, 


DR CLEMENT OKON 


Hero among his peopte Ill 


Egon is, without a doubt, 


= yes aap 2 ve 


ther you have a penchant 
for deliciously saucy hairdos, or 
the nerdish leaning of wanna-be 
engineering physicists, you cangot 
deny that, truly, Egon is the finest 
Ghostbuster. 

Venkman was nothing more than 
an overconfident male slut, whose 
affectations for the canine genus 
were lamentable at best. Winston? 
A Giflingyepresentation of African- 
Americanism—verily, a glossing 
over of a complicated demographic, 
Ray Stanz was no more than an 
offensively undereducated stereo- 
type reflecting the patriarchal hold 
over contemporary society. 

Truly, Egon’s suave sophistication 
nd modern  proton-pack-toting 
yle was too much for 1980s movie- 
oing audiences to handle. 

| hope you alt die of elfinduced 
error-warts. 

SQA hack, 

Wo PY, | HORACE DINKER 
Byline Descriptor VI 


ot ie 
# Yet? Sonal, 
\\t2 o Amt Jind 


government!" 


space belore. 
nhreWhat the hl? 


So | went to see the Matrix last 
week and | was struck with how 
much going to university is like unto 
the Matrix: 

You see, when you apply you 
have to pick the “blue pill” of 
science/engineering/geology/ 
pooposcopy or the “red pill” of arts 
(or passihly fine arts) 


hs red pill, and now I've 
mates were hecold hard 
bosom*efthe ri riots’ post- 
modern lcan s@e tha () ecgése 
im trafnddditfritAlWhaiéhe and 


| love fine arts. So stop kicking my 


ss and peeing in my locker you jock 


therfuckers! 
Nene 


PEANOSS UGELY 
aot 


The Getaway stabbed my 
dignity in the face 


away, and send this 
heinous bitch back to the depths of 
hell from whence she rose, or I'll break 
it off old school on yer ass. 


JESUS OF NAZARETH 
Resurrected MMi 


Open sores to the editard should 
be dropped off at 3-04 of the Stupid 
Onions’ Building, or e-mailed to 
manjizz@getawayoldbertha.ca. 

The Getaway reserves the right to 
edit open sores for length and clarity, 
and to refuse’publication of any letter 
it deems rocey. sexy, libelta 94d 
oer nature. v9 

Open the editard should — 
be no lenger than 350 fathoms, and 
shouldincludethename,studentiden- 
tificationnumber,programandphone 
number of the author, as well as a 
revealing and embarrassing phgto, to 


* be consi for publication. $e, 
IMO LES EAE Yt BEEN Ls OGD TLE EN ET ENN CES CENECLECT CEN CEEE ELECECENNE ST CCTO RS VELL ICIOCT EVEL SECS HS ESHER ESS § FESS OVEES ROUT OOOO OO 

YOCPPOEOCOELEL SOROS EESECEOSIEOCES LOR IPERERSSESEOO IER DES OENED CAAA AA AAA UO ER IO 

SLRS SSNS SEES ASE SASS SSS SS SSSA SSE ESSTTESSSEBENS 


se 


tuesday, 2 december, 2003 


8 TELLING YOU WHAT TO THINK 


‘oop-Boop-a-Doop! | 


Wow! Time for another fucking staff ad! 
Hasn't there been enough of this silly 
cock teasery already? Wow! Look at us! 
Or maybe, look at that! It's a big, greasy 
wad of poop! Which is what you are if you 
don't get your sweet, sweet face up here 
to volunteer for us! ‘Cuz we're so kewl! 


Honnnnnnnnnnnk! 


THE GETAWAY 
cs 


2004 EMERALD AWARDS 


Nominations are accepted until February 29 from individuals, 
groups or organizations for the 2004 Emerald Awards. 


YOUTH AWARD 


Anew category has been introduced to the Emerald Awards to 
recognize young people up to 25 years old for their initiatives 
which contribute to the future environmental well-being of 
the province of Alberta. Nominees will have taken innovative 
action and demonstrated commitment over several years to 
address or substantially mitigate a local, regional or provincial 
environmental issue. 


Full criteria are listed on the website at www.emeraldawards.com, 
or are available from the Emerald Awards office at (780) 413-9629 
or 1-800-219-8329. 


Lenrenee 


at the Winspear Centre in Edmonton. 


SUSTAINING PATRONS: 


Emerald Awards will be presented on 9 June 2004 


RATMAN 
POISONDART 


_ Campus 5-0 doesn’t seem to want to 
talk about it, but I think it’s safe to say 
that the vampire problem on campus 
is getting out of hand. For those of 
us who need to be on campus after 
dark, the situation is particularly dan- 
gerous. I find myself having to fight 
off at least one of the undead bastards 
nearly every night these days, and it’s 
just not acceptable. 

I consider myself a skilled fighter, 
having killed upwards of 120 people in 
hand-to-hand combat last month alone. 
But even I don’t have the strength of 
vampires, and this concerns me. | 
no longer feel safe after sunset, as I have 
| neither the mystical power and agility of 
Buffy Summers with which to slay the 
demons, nor her incredible disappear- 
| ing-reappearing bosom with which to 
seduce them. 

Say what you will about the impend- 
ing Vampire Apocalypse, but I can 
guarantee you one thing—Bush has 
his filthy hands all over this bitch, yo. 

Who else could possibly be respon- 
sible for the unleashing of thousands 
of undead blood suckers hell bent on 
my demise? Well, the Borg could, but 
they tend to spend their time attempt- 
] ing to assimilate Jean-Luc Picard and 
inventing amazingly lifelike dildos, so 
the smart money is on Bush. 

So given that these creatures of the 
| night are clearly Bush-sponsored, what 
can I do to defend myself? Well, I 
carry several wooden stakes with me 
wherever I go. And I've started wear- 
ing not only a cross, but also a Star 
of David, a crescent, and a picture of 
Paul Martin—I need to be prepared 
for vamps of any anti-creed. And also 
for the eventuality that my dick room- 
mate eats all the fucking cheese. But 
still, for the first time I can remember, 
I've been setting my phaser on “kill” 


rather than the much more friendly 
“popcorn” and asking my good buddy 
Wesley Snipes to escort me to the 
bathroom, in the event he has to use 
his wicked human/vampire powers to 
save my Riker-resembling posterior. 

About the only good thing to come 
from this vampire infestation is my 
increased consumption of garlic. I’ve 
taken to adding large amounts of garlic 
to everything I consume. It turns out 
that the vampires are unconcerned 
about this, but I don’t care: I just like 
the garlic. It may not repel the vam- 
pires as well as advertised, but I feel 
healthier than ever, and nothing can 
beat the taste of a fresh clove. 

True, my roommates don’t appreciate 
my newfound love of garlic, but I think 
it’s clear, however, that my roommates 
can go fuck themselves. And despite 
repeated requests, George Bush Sr did 
not fuck himself, and so we are left 
with the mess you see before us. 

In fact, about the only thing that 
makes my life worth living these 
days is my rapidly growing addiction 
to online games, and sweet, sweet 
heroin. But in the face of the impend- 
ing fact that my article may have a 
cohesive point, I’m fully prepared to 
go off on a random tangent that does 
nothing but show what a shitty, hor- 
rible excuse for Manjizz Editard I was. 


One non sequitur after another 


So although the “Man” is trying to 
hide the fact that Rex Murphy is my 
girlfriend, it is quite obvious that that 
bald vixen couldn't possibly resist my 
powers of seduction. So you can just 
slip out the back, Jack, because the 
answer is easy if you take it logically. 

I mean, we all recall what happened 
to Kaiser Wilhelm II when he fel] 
in love with a newspaperman named 
Rex. They named a bun after him. 

Holy shit, time for another random 
topic change, otherwise you might 
think I'm not a huge fucking retard. 

Isure do like Star Trek. On that note, 
according to my extensive video col- 
lection, a Borg Cube has decimated 
our fleet at Wolf 359, and is now pro- 
ceeding toward the earth. Our few 
remaining vessels continue to battle, 
but at best they will only slow the jug- 
gernaut’s advance. At this point, not 
even the Enterprise can save us. Or can 
it?!?! Only Riker can tell you for sure 
my friends; only Riker. 

So let us all fear the almighty wrath 
of the Borg machine. And let us all 
know the sweet pleasures of loving 
a bald man with a witty writing 
style. For soon, Wesley Snipes will 
grow weary, and we will have our 
blood drained from our bodies like 
George Bush is draining oil from Iraq, 
Cheese. 


pow TOP MIEN 


Whoinspire allthe things! do 


12 Gary Busey— this man claims to be able to eat the ass-end out of a 


dead rhino. A hero. A hero to all. 


11 Doug Owram—he used to raise tuition, but is still a loveable 
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mashed-potato eater deep down inside. 
Bruce Campbell—gave the Army of Darkness “whatfor.” 
Lois Hole—his horticultures inspires even the dinkiest of dinks. 


Mat Brechtel—his is a love that cannot be bought, sold or auctioned 


off on eBay. 


Laurence Fishburne—finder of “The One.” How do! convince him 


that | am his “One”? 
The Dude—White Russians and nihilists don't lie. 


Cuba Gooding Jr—lI cry in all of my movies! Show me the money! 


Bam Bam Bigelow—does all the things | can only dream of. 


Shawn Ohler—word to my peeps yo! E-Town Represent, biatch. 


Sir lan McKellan— Magneto and Gandalf! Holy fucking shit! 


Chris Boutet—I'll hold you in my heart forever. All my love, Dave. 


@ About Being Recognizee 3 
Accomplishments 
For My Ach e 


And it's all mine. 


I've found that having the talent to succeed often times isn’t 
enough. You also need plenty of support and a great 
workplace too. That's why I’m so glad | chose Enterprise. Here, 
i's all about growing a business, advancing my career, and 
having a lot of fun doing it. 

At Enterprise, there’s an entrepreneurial philosophy that guides 
everything we do. This means that | get to approach the 
business like its my own and | get to share in the profits | help 
create. And, what's more, my hard work and ability never go 
unnoticed here. Just the opposite — they lead to more 
promotions, more autonomy, and bigger rewards. | also like 
that an industry leader backs me every step of the way. By 
putting customers and employees first, Enterprise has created a 
unique business and work environment that's perfect for me. 


My personal enderprist 
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enterprise.com/careers/canada 

For more information or to apply online, visit our 
website at enterprise.com/careers/canada or contact: 
Sheena Heller, Recruiting Coordinator 
119-6227 2nd St. South 

Calgary, AB, T2H 1J5 

phone: (403) 640-8708 

e-mail: sheena.heller@erac.com EOE/MFDV 
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Did you consign 
textbooks or CDs? 


If so, SUBtitles will have cheques available 
for pickup starting 


December 17th 


Main floor SUB ¢ 492-9744 [XUaZy (>) 
www.su.ualberta.ca 


From anywhere... 


Custom Screen Printing & Embroidery * Buy or Consign CDs or CD-ROM 
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to anyone 


Profits from SUBtitles go towards the support of Students’ Union Services 
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THE GETAWAY ¢ pump up the volume XCHL its a dramatic series: [issne} 24 


A Sultan of Swing I am not, good sir 


“First Amendment logic, like nearly all legal reasoning, 
has difficulty grasping harm that is not linearly 
caused in the John hit Mary’ sense. The idea is that 
words or pictures can only be harmful if they produce 
harm ina form that is considered an action. Words 
work in the realm of behaviour.” 


Here ends the toils of one semester of 
tears, cheers, and evil, evil beers and 
begins the much anticipated saga that 
we all know as finals. A time when 
even the worst students get a little 
twinge of excitement—or maybe just 
doom—on the tumultuous adven- 
ture they will embark upon in the 
upcoming days. In the next three 
or so weeks, the students of the 
University of Alberta will churn out 
more bullshit than Alberta’s ranch- 
ing industry, but with a worse smell, 
owing to the fact that washing takes 
up too much study time. And though 
this education, while boring, is prob- 
ably warranted, there’s one victim 
that for years has been neglected 
when considering how mass cram- 
ming will affect your resulting GPA: 
namely the poor, defenseless trees. 

According to the “Recycled Products 
Defense Cooperative” it takes about 
0.6 trees to make 5000 sheets of inde- 
fensible paper. Considering the average 
university class has about 200 stu- 
dents, and the average final exam is 
about ten pages in length, that’s about 
a quarter of a tree every time one 
exam, final or midterm, is written! 
Which would also mean if you are 
enrolled in a full course load, your 
class kills more than 2.5 trees by the 
end of the year! 

This is appalling, considering we 


could be writing our final exams on 
slates, Etch-a-Sketches, or those pads 
of paper where after you write some- 
thing you can lift up the undersheet 
and it magically disappears. And being 
a proud vegan, I am horrified by this 
complete disregard for the rights of 
trees. Do major institutions of educa- 
tion not understand that trees are ani- 
mals, too, just like people? They live 
and breathe and have feelings, and hate 
it just as much when we harvest their 
kin for our personal exploitation. 

Just because a tree can’t scream out, 
doesn’t mean that they don’t hurt just 
the same. Trees are intellectually supe- 
rior to most livestock, chickens, and 
a lot of humans. But you don’t go 
around chopping up humans and serv- 
ing them with a side of rice, do 
you? Well, you don’t with trees either, 
but we do write on them. Which is 
like murder. Perhaps we show trees 
such blatant disrespect, but not, say, 
humans, because humans are just 
more attractive than trees. After all, 
I wouldn’t date a tree. Humans, on 
the other hand, would never attack 
another human unprovoked. Except, 
of course, on those frequent occa- 
sions that they do. But I guess, neither 
would a tree. But a cow might. What’s 
my point? I’m vegan, and you should 
be too. 

Because of this disdain for the inter- 


ests of trees Iam forming a group that 
will band together and protest for the 
cessation of tree-flesh to be used 
in any university testing material. 
Look for a veritable wallpapering 
of numerous posters, flyers, and leaf- 
lets proclaiming the message of the 
Peoples Emancipation and Toleration 
of Arboretums (PETA) on any and all 
billboards and posting areas. Everyone, 
vegan or not, must be aware that trees 
are not ours to eat, wear, experiment 
on, or use for rigorous postering cam- 
paigns. Even if the university decided 
to be animal-friendly and use recy- 
cled paper for their exam purposes, 
it’s far from certain that you'd be able 
to determine whether any trees were 
harmed during the production of said 
exams. Not only will PETA be con- 
scious of paper content, but also meth- 
ods of tree butchery. 

I sincerely hope that upon presenta- 
tion of your final exam before you on 
those cold, hard, Pavilion desks (again, 
made of defenseless tree matter), you 
raise your hand in demonstration and 
refuse to participate in this deface- 
ment unless a more suitable medium 
of intellectual verbal diarrhea is avail- 
able. Together we can change how 
trees are treated in our community, 
and hopefully one day, we will see 
trees roam freely in the wild as nature 
once intended. 


The quality brewed taste you can see 


KJOSH 
KJERRICURL 


If there’s one thing that frosts my cup- 
cakes more than the meteoric rise of 
that award-grubbin’ shit-fuck Uncle 
Kracker, it has to be Mexican President 
Vicente Fox’s new tax reform plan. 
Only if Fox started wearin’ mesh 
shirts, pumpin’ Nelly from his pimped 
out Toyota Celica and publicly deridin’ 
jolly old England could he descend any 
faster into the heater-totin’ world of 
hate that is my wrath. 

It wasn’t always like this, though. 
There was a time when I looked up 
to our Mexican brothers as the bastion 
of drunken readin’ week orgies and a 
fantastic place to score some leave-you- 
passed-out-on-the-California-interstate- 
beside-two-people-named-Juan- 
and-a-picture-of-your-mother-in- 
her-wedding-dress-with-no-memory- 
of-the-previous-month-quality smack. 
But unlike my shitty boxers, things 
have changed. 

Before, the only reasons you had 
to rush towards the shitter in Mexico 
with one hand pullin’ off your belt 
whilst the other was slappin’ your ass 
to make you go faster was if you 
sipped the dank, non-Brita-filtered 
water or got a good look at my hairy, 
unshowered ass playing volleyball on 
one of Cancun’s nude beaches. But 
now, thanks to Fox, a quick glance at 
Mexico's dog-rapin’ tax laws will give 
you the same queasy feelin’ in your 
lower intestinal track as Montezuma’s 
revenge or Kjenner’s furry backside. 

Instead of extending the ten per 


cent sales tax to something that, if 
less people bought, would have a pos- 
itive impact on society, Vicente has 
decided to extend the Mexican sales 
tax beyond extravagances like nipple 
clamps and Apple computers to the 
bare essentials of life like food, medi- 
cine and German scat porn. 

You don’t need to be a third-year 
engineerin’ student with breath that 
reeks of malt liquor to see that this 
idea is about as good for the Mexican 
people as getting repeatedly junked by 
a 15-pound bowlin’ ball is for increas- 
ing your sexual stamina. Not even our 
middle-of-the-road, shit-the-bed fed- 
eral Liberals have done anythin’ this 
shit-tay to the people. Mostly because 
those fat cats in Ottawa don’t do any- 
thin’ period; but I’m explaining the 
plight of the average Mexican citizen, 
not about how much I bleedin’ despise 
those bullocks-spewing wankers on 
the Capitol Hill. 

I mean, even Fox’s own tequila- 
swillin’ populace doesn’t like his ideas. 
Naturally, Mexico's leading opposi- 
tion party is crawling up and down 
his back like a nymphomaniac midget 
masseuse hopped up on Viagra and 
ecstasy, but can we really expect this 
party, who in their 71 years of power 
managed to turn old Mexico into a 
country so drug-ridden and dirty that 
even I won't live there, to stop the 
madman of Mexico City? I think not, 
fuckface. 

Which means it’s high time that Fox 
learns a lesson in economics, Kjenner- 
style. Only I, Canada’s answer to a less- 
mustached but more scat film-savvy 
Pancho Villa, can show Fox what it 
means to generate revenue and shout 
into the air and shouting out Speedy 
Gonzales catch phrases. 

Or I could tell that 30-gallon solu- 
tion of ugly to fuck off, and get ready 


for the ass-holiest, shit-facedest, smack- 
induced-orgyest Christmas bender of 
all time, engineering co-ops and per- 
sonal hygiene be damned. And I'll 
owe it all to Mexican tax reform. 


FAWN BENDLOW 


The Ziploc Bag is a semi-regular feature 
where a person or group who needs to 
be frozen—without the risk of freezer 
burn—is. Although we wouldn't typi- 
cally place the craniums of former heads 
of state into a Ziploc freezer bag, the 
above photo was taken to demonstrate 
the versatility of Ziploc. You may think 
it impossible to freeze the heads of 
men who have been dead for almost 60 
years, but here at Ziploc, we can do any- 
thing. Anything. 

Have a craving for the face of 19th- 
century British Prime Minister Benjamin 
Disraeli, but have acquired it on an eve- 
ning when company is coming and you 
don’t want to scare the living fuck out of 
them? Why, simply stick Disraeli’s face 
ina Ziploc freezer bag. 

Whether it’s the next day or two 
weeks later, count on Ziploc to keep your 
famous faces fresh for consumption. 
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Double the power of your degree 


the post-graduate program in Marketing Management 


In just eight months, Humber’s program in Marketing Management can 
turn your university degree into an effective career strategy. You'll learn 
what it takes to impress marketing employers, including advertising, 
professional selling, marketing strategy, communications, international 
trade, marketing research and more. 

Call (416) 675-6622, ext 3207, oO HUMBER 

or e-mail peter.madott@humber.ca The Business School 
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75¢ Highball Makeovers THURSDAYS 


Please drink responschibleee. 


10544 Whyte Ave. www.theroxyonwhyte.con 437-ROXY 


Own your home for only 


$238 bi-weekly/pi 


NOW UNDER 


Put your money to work Invest in a brand new CONSTRUCTION 


home with all the bells and whistles. 


$500 gets you started with our down 
payment assistance program 

© 7 appliances included 

Heated Underground Parking 

¢ Choose your own interior colours 

© Satellite TV roughed in 

* Two blocks to LRT—15 mins to U of A 


“Visit sales centre for details 


plus 


uPTo $5000 
CASH BACK! 


STORY — LIE TOTALLY: SERIOUSH!LOL! 


Have you ever touched a Woman? | mean really touched a 
woman, using your fingers and palms from her toes to the On 
of the curve of her ear? 

it is one of the most wondrous journeys one can take, for it 
is an adventure in the purest sense, and a tale of flowing and 
changing discovery. 

First, | must apologise to those who will say ‘this piece is 

written to objectify women. This is not my intention, for 
a Woman’s mind is more complex and fascinating than this 
author can comprehend, let alone describe. Yet 
a woman’s body is like a retelling of an ancie 
myth that makes you wish and hope the 
were true. Let me tell you that story. 

Your ears are wondrous - the way they curve 
into your hair in a long loop that swells with 

_ soft flesh, flesh covered in dew-like fur - barely 
noticeable but perfect in its sieek invisibility. 
Your lobes taste of tremble when touched gently, 
and when I sigh into this ear, S287) /)27 

“screaming into a Cavern that shakes the very mountain 
yyy yt}, My whispers echo in contagious shivers. With 
tongue, teeth, or fingertips, your ears are rafters of your f 
for my touch, and moans quiver in lingering physical memo 

The face of a woman is like no beauty yet created by ma 
soft and splendid. 

As | draw lines upon your brow with my hand, | can pictu 
fire in your eyes, and the way your nose wrinkles when 
you laugh. | almost can’t bear to touch your cheek, for its 
Sy siinetie-) ike (ne Surface Of a perfect pond, 
flawsess and tragile: ~~. 

Your lips hold me utterly fascinated - | am not sure why. 

i think it is from countless memories of the pleasures they — 
provide, all culminating in sensations that make my body 
Weiieiecunl uit) These lips are another word for 

_ soft, for the moisture upon them makes me understand 
how poets may drink a kiss. 

Ail this is framed by your hair. | have no idea how you make it 
smell the way it does. You always laugh and shrug, yet it is as 
if you have dipped your being in the sweetest things that the 

earth creates and came out smelling like children’s laughter 


and sunshine. Vanilla, flowers, and hint of musk. And as | draw 


my hands through it, | am dizzied by the total perfection of 
your mantle. You have a mane of a million things that make me 
want to take a deeper breath. ; 

To some this writing is trite, and filled with romantic 
adjectives that muddy the waters of physical attraction. A 
woman is a woman is a woman. And still, this verse will 
ring true for some, for the only way to describe a form as 
magnificent as a woman’s body is to use romantic phrases, 
which are spoken in the darkness without words. But to those 
who sneer or simply don’t understand, flick on the blaring 
lights of your mind, banish the shadows of liquid mystery, and 


the breasts. 


(DUDES! THs | 


; mystery in two parts. First, they seem to communicate wit 


you try to take fast before the car shudders and seems to 


Remar a 
ort Wt we 


_turn back to matters best written in a more 

boring black and white. For those who either know 
what | am talking about or who have at least a small 

appreciation for the journey | describe, let us continue bee 


You, you’re puzzied about why ! am fascinated. You have 
looked down at my wonder with a confusion mirrored by 
many. Why do men worship breasts? | have solved the 


us. It is a splendid - though probably misguided - form 
of conversation and yet it is our favourite language in its 
simplicity. Your nipples swell and grow when | touch you. 
They act as indicators for your entire body. When | run my ‘ 
little finger up your spine and kiss your neck, | can feel them 
ome to life and they speak! No more mixed signals, mind 
ames, and unknown expectations. You have spoken witha : 
e louder than any frustrated scream. | know I have done 
ae you want me, and 1 know this through the tips of 


my eru 
mostno 
While to 
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PM iMate oii, Mia. like a sim) 
TRUBS DAS TMA Tee NrASes) pleasure u 
alimomankindiith menclusoire tes lle Te 
lingering stares: Let me des 

The second reason for our man exploring tif 
obsession liesinadeeper,more ‘looking for = singa 
poetic base, forbreasts willfeed |= andin differ: 
our children. Gur children will i moving, Wee 


find strength, peace, and life in 
our bosom. It will be the most { 
acomplicated time in their lives, — 
bu alone have the power to grant it. Our legacy is ' 
red in what seems the softest and most redundant part 
your form. So, though we may tend to notice, alittle too 
often, your bounty so gloriously displayed, please do not look 
at us with disdain. On many levels we are simple creatures 
with simple motivations. On behalf of all sotongel es it has been 
my pleasure to explain and excuse ov iazes. 
| am leaving the vagina for later. ist a i 
have decided to finish the piece wi 
legs will have to do. 
1 think every man has marvelled at t! 
moving across a room. As we tend 
of our counterparts, your gait i 
Seeing you move perhaps brir 
such supreme beauty, as a lion fe alle seems 
to fly with wings in a leap. All | k i ee a ‘ 
my soul by simply standing up and getting off the bus. 
find to touch - Oh! My God! The legs are like that long 
highway you drive with the top down. You are craving your — 
destination, and yet (15) [otient) iS li iia) igre ee 
Tyins) Deol (i), Under your knees lies that corner that 
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shiver at it hinges. Your thighs emanate heat like crossing a ; limitless sense of 


border to an exotic tropical country. You have felt the change 
in climate for hours and yet, as you cross that ‘meqinard eo 
you begin to sweat in the best of ways. 

You thought | forgot the feet. Not a chance! The bottom 
of your foot puzzles me, for with one touch, you giggle and 
retreat, and with another, you make a sound that comes from 
your very deep insides. As we lay in warm water and | moved 
lather over your shins, | could not help but bite a toe, so 
small and tempting, wriggling in the bubbles of our bath. To 
sce idoniteknow whatthe sound is thatyoumade: 
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Figure 6.6: Scents of a woman friend 
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Basketball 


The Flames suck. The sexy-sexy Pandas are host- 
ing the slippery University of Vagina Cougars this 
weekend in the Main Gym. Apparently, the visiting 
team is comprised entirely of middle-aged women 
who play some basketball in between aggressive 
attempts to lay me. Also, cougars are felines, which 
leads to ajoke that is far too obvious for me to make 
(that joke being that felines are sometimes called 
pussies, and the Cougars’ school name is Vagina, and 
“pussy” is alsoa slang term for that). Both the Pandas 
and | will be prepared to fend off the rampaging 
felines Friday and Saturday nights at 7:30pm, coin- 
ciding with the continued sucking of the Flames. 


The grizzled Bears will be in Calgary having a gay 
old time with the Dinos, thus ensuring that | will be 
free of their near-constant attempts at seduction 
for an all-too-short time. | really hope that they 
have a good time in the town of sucking Flames, 
because I’m just one man and | only have so much 
satisfaction to give. | like you guys as much as 
the next sexpot (and that’s a lot), but there are a 
lot of people demanding my time, and | need to 
budget. The games are set for Friday and Saturday 
at 7:00pm. 


Hockey 


The Bears will feast on the endangered Bisons this 
weekend in Winnipeg, as surely as the Flames 
suck. Our eternally undefeatable and indefatigable 
boys will encounter as little resistance as me at a 
singles club during their two games, the first on 
Friday at 7:00pm and the second—holy crap, you're 
never going to believe this—Saturday afternoon at 
2:00pm. That's right, not night, but afternoon! My 
world is turning upside down as we speak! At least | 
can rely on the constancy of Joel Chury’s suckiness 
and the sultry yet dignified tones of “The Flames 
can suck my hot, hot Stauff” Bob Stauffer to help 
keep me grounded. 


There is no women’s hockey team as uncinate as 
our Pandas, so you can expect them to score many 
a powerplay goal as they twice demolish the visit- 
ing Lethbridge Pronghorns as if they were the sucky 
Calgary Flames. But never fear, ladies of the south; 
Sexy Knave will be there to comfort you afterwards. 
Iknow that you're used to men whose “pronghorns” 
are a little too “uncinate,” if you know what | mean, 
but you won't have to worry about that this week- 
end. We'll “roam the prairies” together all night long, 
baby, so prepare yourselves for a ruminant week- 
end. You aren't the only ones who can run for hours 
at a fast pace. The games go Friday and Saturday 
nights at 7:30pm. 


Quidditch 


The Bears and Pandas are both at home this week- 
end, and both no, not just one, my friends, but both 
are hosting the University of Gryffindor, who suck 
like the Flames, in my Chamber of Secrets. Unleashed 
from Azkaban itself by the evil Lord Voldemort, these 
mudblood pretenders will seek to unleash their dark 
magic on the home side, undoubtedly in search of 
the philosopher's stone. Gryffindor chaser Katie Bell 
is expected to pose a particular problem for our 
ursine protectors whenever she’s not having sex 
with me, but fear not—the Pandas will come pre- 
pared with a few Deletrius spells to cast in the likely 
event that Gryffindor refuses to play fair on Friday 
at 6:30pm. The men will be similarly armed for their 
match at the same time Saturday. 


The Flames Suck 


The Flames suck. Joel Chury sucks too. In fact, the 
Flames suck Joel Chury. I'm pretty sure Joel Chury 
sucks the Flames as well. Neither of them sucks me, 
because there’s no way | would ever let them, so 
even though they want to suck me, both Chury and 
the Flames will have to content themselves with 
sucking each other and various other things, which 
they do frequently and voraciously. Goddamn, they 
suck. Especially Chury. But especially the Flames. 


“EVERYONE WANTS TO LAY” KNAVE JERRY 
Sports Wizard 


Bears supporters sing blues over 
sudden Gillespie transfer 


GEOFFERY MUSSELWHITE 
Getaway London Bureau Chief 


What fans were assured wouldn’t be done, and 
FIFA officials weren’t sure could be done, has 
finally happened. Perversity of Old Bertha Golden 
Bears star-midfielder Jordizzy Gillespie has been 
sold to the English Premier League’s Chelsea 
Football Club. As students and team supporters 
alike mourn the departure of their beloved 
footballer/pop-icon, so will the local merchants 
who have put their children through college 
from the sales of Gillespie-related kits. 

Mere hours into the Christmas transfer period, 
Chelsea manager Claudio Renieri announced his 
team’s successful effort to pry Gillespie out of the 
friendly confines of Old Footeford to his new 
home at Stamford Bridge for a sum of £19.4 mil- 
lion (CAD $44.3 million). The sale came after 
the school was presented with the opportunity 
to purchase the National Basketball Association’s 
New Jersey Nets, and Gillespie was the most 
valuable asset the school could shop in order to 
complete the deal. 

Alberta supporters are concerned over Alberta 
manager Sir Lance Chicanery’s motives in moving 
the popular trend-setting star, who still holds 
a year of eligibility remaining on his contract 
with Bears. A personal feud between Chicanery 
and Gillespie erupted after Sir Lance made off 
the-record comments to the Getaway. “He hasn’t 
been the same since marrying [former S-Club 7 
singer] Rachel [Stevens],” said Sir Lance. “That 
lass seems more focused on [Gillespie’s] snog- 
ging than his football responsibilities.” Alberta 
supporters will also miss Gillespie's distinctive 
hairstyle and cavalier lifestyle, although fans were 
admittedly becoming tired of the superstar’s 
antics after last year’s tabloid scandal (the I-wear- 
my-wife’s-knickers affair). 

“Captain Hotpants,” as he’s fondly referred 
to by his legion of fans, joins a superstar- 
and International-laden midfield made up of 
former Manchester United player and Argentine 
International Juan Sebastian Veron. Gillespie will 
also have plenty of options up front with strik- 
ers Jimmy Floyd Hasselbaink, Adrian Mutu and 


FILE PHOTO: GILLESPIE’S MOM’S PHOTOGRAPHER-FRIEND JANET, WHO DOES WEDDINGS 
GUTS AHOY! The second this guy takes his hand off his bride’s chest, you bet she’s gonna rupture. 


Hernan Crespo all eager to receive Gillespie's 
trademark dipping crosses. At press time a chip- 
per Hasselbaink ribbed, “Gillespie better not 
think he’s taking all the penalties.” 

“The Golden Boy,” as Gillespie is also known, 
was perhaps football’s most sought-after com- 
modity aside from AC Milan Striker and Brazilian 
International Rivaldo who had also been linked 
to Stamford Bridge after failing to make the 
starting eleven with Italy’s top club. Gillespie 
had also been in talks with Real Madrid until 
Mrs Rachel Stevens-Gillespie let spill her dislike 


of Real Madrid superstar David Beckham’s wife 
Victoria to The Guardian. She reportedly refused 
to “set foot within 300 leagues of [expletive] 
Victoria [“Posh Spice” ] Beckham.” 

The newest Blue was unavailable for com- 
ment as he is currently on a promotional tour 
in Japan, where he’s already admired as a top- 
list celebrity. Chelsea is expected to recoup 
Gillespie’s fee in shirt sales and other mer- 
chandising efforts, particularly in Eastern Asia 
where the club has proposed a chain of Chelsea 
FC-themed shops. 


U of A buys New Jersey Nets franchise 


Extra cash from sale of soccer star leads to Edmonton's latest foray into professional basketball 


KRIS OHLEERY 
Streetballer be illin’ 


In a move that surprised both the sports world 
and the city of Edmonton, the University of 
Alberta today has announced it will purchase 
the NBA's New Jersey Nets with money acquired 
from the sale of Golden Bear midfielder Jordan 
Gillsepie to Chelsea of the English Premier League. 
The team scheduled to relocate to Edmonton 
for the 2004/05 season after additions to the 
University’s Main Gym is upgraded to include 
revenue-boosting skyboxes. 

The two-time defending Eastern Conference 
champion Nets are in position to win their third- 
consecutive conference championship this year. 
Much like the winter that awaits this talented 
team, the Nets reaction to the news has been cold 
to mild, at best. Power forward Kenyon Martin 
was reached as the Nets were boarding a flight to 
begin a five-game west coast road trip. “Where 
the fuck is Edmonton?! Is it north of New York? 
Kenyon Martin isn’t playing 41 games north of 
New York next year, hells no,” said Martin. 

Nets point guard and multiple NBA first-team 
all-star selection Jason Kidd boarded his flight 
with no comment. This may be due to his con- 
cern for his wife’s health; she’s resting in a Los 
Angeles hotel room after falling down a stair- 
case, then getting up and walking into a door 


during the flight. Her injuries were listed as not 
serious. 

The University’s purchase of the Nets was a 
surprise to all bidders involved, as it was rumored 
as early as this past weekend that the team 
would, in its worst-case scenario, be moving to 
Long Island, a spot Kidd has been vocal about 
not wanting to play in. Kidd’s silence towards 
Edmonton can’t be regarded as a good sign. 

University officials are not worried about their 
new star point guard’s unwillingness to play. “If 
he doesn’t want to play, that’s fine.” One owner 
said on the condition of anonymity. “If there’s 
one thing about Edmonton sports owners that 
separates us from the rest is our willingness to 
tough out a player’s contract to get what we 
want.” Golden Bears head coach Don Horwood 
has already extended an invite for Kidd to prac- 
tice with the varsity squad. 

More pressing than Kidd’s silence, however, is 
the issue of a team name. “Bob Stauffer has been 
pushing for the Edmonton Hot Stauffs, but we 
want to scare other teams, not fill their heads 
with homoerotic fantasies,” commented current 
basketball Bears head coach Don Horwood. “Eat 
it Horwood, why don’t you try winning for a 
change!” responded a visibly upset Stauffer. 

A source, who asked not to be named, con- 
firmed that despite protests from the “whiny 
bitches in the sports office,” the name most likely 


considered is the Edmonton Skybrickdrilling 
Icehawkmen. “What Rod Fraser wants, Rod 
Fraser gets!” added the source as he proceeded to 
take off his shirt revealing the jersey underneath 
(pictured below). “Fuckin’ eh!” 
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Unhappy Comrie to practice with Ooks 


Oilers forward refuses to report to after-school practices with Golden Bears 


BOWL OF CURRY 
Bears practice correspondent 


“Practices aren’t the only things he’s 
holding out on these days,” sighed 
Tina Barrett, present girlfriend of 
Edmonton Oilers holdout-centre Mike 
Comrie and former member of pop 
group S-Club Seven. But they do seem 
to be what he holds out from best, 
as the dimunitive Edmonton native 
has put his practice stint with the 
University of Alberta Golden Bears 
on hold. 

The decision came after Comrie’s 
marquee billing on campus was 
overshadowed by the school’s purchase 
of the NBA’s New Jersey Nets franchise, 
bought with the money made from the 
sale of Golden Bears soccer midfielder 
Jordan Gillespie to Chelsea. “Mike is 
tired of the fishbowl atmosphere of the 
Clare Drake Arena fans,” commented 
Comrie’s agent Rich Winter. “The extra 
money made from that sale could’ve 
been better spent in our eyes, and to 
start they could’ve compensated my 
client for the extra media attention 
that has been focused on the Bears 
since his addition to their after-school 
practices.” 

Comrie is set to begin his holdout 
from the green-and-gold squad’s pre- 
game skates next week by suiting 
up for practices with the cross-town 
NAIT Ooks. Winter refused to com- 
ment on reports that Comrie has 
already demanded an increased post- 
practice meal from the Ooks. 

Asa precautionary measure, Golden 
Bears head coach Rob Daum has inked 
NHL veteran Adam Oates’ nephew 
John to a reported five-year home- 
economics scholarship. The newly- 


COCK-A-DOODLE-YOU This guy has the high score on Galaga! 


acquired Oates won't be expected to 
suit up for the Bears until after the 
Christmas break. 

In the meantime, rumours are flying 
around the Canada West conference 
over where Comrie will end up 
after this holdout. Wanting fair-mar- 
ket value for the forward’s ability 
to skate drills, Alberta athletics direc- 
tor Kim Gordon is rumoured to be 


shopping Comrie’s practice rights to 
division rivals. Already reported to 
be interested have been the Regina 
Cougars, and the UBC Thunderbirds. 
“Preferably we'd like to ship him out of 
the conference, and I’ve already gotten 
off of the phone with the Concordia 
Stingers,” said Gordon. “But anything 
else you may have heard is only specu- 
lation at this point.” 


No one loves me, not even my parents 


But my cat sure does! That’s why he keeps shitting on my bed and clawing me in the eye 


JORGE 
CHURANO 


Scramblings of 
| _ Hodge Podge 


It's tough to be the Sprots editor. 
Normally, I can deal with the constant 
assertions by the other editors that no 
one reads my section. And I’ve come to 
terms with the fact that my meetings 
contain more sausage than Mundare 
during Oktoberfest. But I need some 
loving every once in a while too. 

It wasn’t supposed to be like this. 
The plan was for my Sprots editorship 
to vault me into the stratosphere of 
popularity. I would roam the hallowed 
halls of our beloved institution with a 
girl on each arm, much the same as 
famed 1940s Cincinnati Reds pitcher 
Daniel “Two Women” Boone did in 
his heyday. 

But now, my life has been reduced 
to a strict diet of editing stories 
about rugby and fielding complaints 
from radio personalities. Gone are the 
dreams of buxom blondes wearing 
nothing but Flames jerseys, and with 
them, my beliefs. It is enough to make 
me want to find two friends and buy a 
cricket bat. 

But fear not, for I have decided on 
a new course of action to bring back 
my erstwhile beliefs: rec-league sports. 
What better way to gain fame and 
glory than drinking beer and half-ass- 
ing my way through athletic competi- 


tion? And so I present to you my list . 


of possible options to vault me to emi- 


nence on the university. I can assure 
you that this certainly is not a cheap 
excuse to fill up space by separating 
paragraphs, but a sincere expression of 
my writing talents. 


BOWLING 

In many ways, the perfect rec- 
league sport. What other athletic com- 
petition allows you to drink White 
Russians and hobnob with “Nam vet- 
erans, all while competing with hair- 
netted villains in leisure suits? Not 
one. Plus it allows me to play with my 
balls in public. 


WHEELCHAIR RACING 

What says “I am a virile, studly 
man” like tying piano wire around 
your testicles to make yourself go 
faster? Nothing. It would also allow 
me to play with my balls in public, 
though with a slightly different (more 
painful) connotation. 


BASEBALL 

Many of you don’t know this, but I 
was a top-ranked pitching prospect in 
Calgary. I was even scouted. It’s true. 
Until I hurt my shoulder. Stop laughing; 
I'm not making this up. And if Dennis 
Quaid can make a comeback at 38, 
what's to stop me? Nothing. Nothing 
except a trio of nihilists that threaten 
(using the parlance of our times) to cut 
off my Johnson if I turn pro. 


CAT RODEO 

I recently acquired a cat, Mr. 
Montague H Withnail, who I wuv 
vewy, vewy much. Yes I do. Yes I 
do wuy you, Mr Montague. Mmmm- 
hmmm. I wuv you, I wuv you, I wuv 


you. Ahem. This would allow me to 
spend some quality time with him, as 
well as wear chaps. This is, in many 
ways, the perfect expression of my 
Calgarian roots. Has the added bonus 
of allowing me to put “Pussy Rider” 
under the heading “Job Title” on any 
future tax form. 


BADMINTON 

Though one has to first get past the 
idea of bashing around their shuttle- 
cock with a racket, it’s surprisingly 
fun. It would allow me to get in 
shape, and make obscure sports refer- 
ences to people like Tad Winthorpe, 
the renowned Welsh badminton cham- 
pion who rose from humble begin- 
nings as a Sprots editor at his school’s 
student newspaper to be named Top 
Commonwealth Athlete of the week 
ending 14 June, 1952. 


HOCKEY 

Being from Calgary, I know very little 
about how this sport should be played, 
but I understand it involves ice. 


BLITZ 

Though relatively unknown in North 
America, Blitz is played extensively 
throughout Southern Asia, which is 
incidentally where I will have to travel 
to get a triumverate of women. 


All these ate valid options for a 
person of my limited popularity to 
reclaim the fame that should have 
rightfully been his, instead of letting 
in slip away into the night like a lonely 
relief pitcher, never to beremembered. 
Good night, you princes of Maine, you 
kings of New England. 


an athlete. Let's get it straight right now: 
THIS IS NOT A FUCKING SPORT. So if you actu- 
ally enjoy doing this, we cordially invite y 

to drown yourselves in the toilet. If not, get 
up here and write for us. Now. 


Molson 
Single 
eats 


It's unheard of, but now you can purchase 
a Molson Single Seat for the next Oilers home game 
at half price! Tickets go on sale every game day 
at 12 noon until sell out. Cheer about that! 


cin IAN 


Call 414-GOAL (4625) 
or toll free 1-866-414-GOAL 
www.edmontonoilers.com 
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ATTENTION! 
UNIVERSITY GRADUATES 


After-Degree Diploma 
in Information 
Systems Security 


“For a career in 


computer information security 
or systems management, enroll today.” 


If you have an undergraduate degree in business, computer science, math, or 
science, you are an excellent candidate for Concordia’s After-Degree Diploma in 
Information Systems Security. This innovative program is: 


Aimed at developing managers of IT security 

A blend of technical areas and management courses 
15 courses (3 terms) plus 12-week field experience 
Full-time intake in January and September 

Part-time intake in January, May and September 


Apply now! 


phone: (780) 413-7822 
e-mail: infosec@concordia.ab.ca Cy Beta sire 
web: wwwainfosec.concordia.ab.ca ES rome 


A SERVICE OF YOUR STUDENTS' UNION 
FOR STUDENTS, STAFF, ALUMNI, AND THEIR GUESTS — 


os, 

NY United Fédération 
wie Federation Unie des 
* of Planets Planétés 


Your training Votre formation 
makes all the fait toute la 
différence 


difference 


a 


ey 
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Earn a $40,000 recruitment 
bonus when you sign up for 
an engineering career with 
a difference! 


Recevez un indemnité de 
recrutement de 40 000 $ en 
entreprenant une carriére en 
génie qui fera toute la différence! 


if you’re pursuing a university degree in 
engineering or selected sciences”, you 
could earn a salary plus paid tuition and 
books for the rest of your studies. 


Si vous poursuivez des études en 

vue d’obtenir un dipl6me en génie ou dans 
certains domaines scientifiques spécialisés*, 
vous pourriez recevoir un salaire, ainsi que le 
paiement de vos frais de scolarité et de vos 
OR manuels, jusqu’a la fin de vos études. 


Upon graduation, earn a $40,000 OU 
recruitment bonus! 

Recevoir une indemnité de .... 
recrutement de 40 000 $ a 
fobtention de votre dipléme' 


*Les domaines scientiRques qui 
s‘appliquent sont les suivanis: ~ 
contréle et instrumentation, 
sciences informatiques du M-5, 
x-mathématiques, sciences 
appliquées, astrophysique ou 
Sciences appliquées du warp - 


* Qualifying Sciences include: Controls and instrumentation, 
M-5 Comp ie Xen ics, Applied Sci 
Astroophysics, or Warp Theory. 


Strong. Proud. Today’s Starfleet. 
Découvrez vos forces dans les Starfleet. 


Pe”, WASTERELEET 1 800 UFP 2003 STARFLEET 
www.starfleet.ufp.ea ACADEMY 


Beer and a Book 
Now that’s the way to study 
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fuckoffhippy@gateway.nalberta.ca: « tuesday, 2 december, 2003 


SOGALIST 
INTERCOURSE 


Hey fuckface, are you too disgustingly uncool to 
entertain yourself? Do you refer to the spilled pickle 
juice at the back of your fridge as your girlfriend? 
That's what we thought, so read this regurgitated 
press release bullshit and pretend youre “down” 
with the “scene.” 


Little Red Book Signing 
Red's 
Saturday, 6 December 


Chairman Maowill be in town this weekend to meet 
and greet his throngs of supporters and promote 
his new manifesto/autobiography, Mao Tse What?: 
The Little Red Book That Could. He'll most likely 
recount his experiences during the Great March, 
the overthrow of the capitalist pigs in China and, 
if we're lucky, his famous Peking duck recipe. The 
Maoist fun gets started Saturday at.2pm in Red’s. 
Copies of Redbook will not be signed and remem- 
ber: it’s BYOD: Bring Your Own Dogma! Just kidding. 
Seriously. 


Ché Guevara T-Shirt 
Sale/Memorabilia Silent Auction 
Red's 

Thursday, 4 December 


ae, 


What better way to express your socialist ideals 
then buying a T-Shirt emblazoned with everybody's 
favorite Argentinean rebel? Edmonton's top anti- 
capitalists will be plying their Guevara-related wares 
for all to have, followed by a silent auction of some 
of Ché's favorite possessions, from his prized AK-47, 
“Betty,” to the filter of his last cigarette and even his 
tare replica Batmobile! The event will be hosted by 
Telus and Hitler. 


Big Brother Watching You 
Red's 
Tuesday, 2 December 


For the 432nd consecutive week, our beloved leader 
will be watching our every move with his cold, 
benevolent eyes. This will be attended by all and 
starts right now, at everywhere. We all love Big 
Brother, right? Of course we do. 


Revolution and Bake Sale 
Red's 
Saturday, 6 December 


In order to celebrate the 122nd anniversary of 
Comrade Stalin’s birth, the perennially-fighting- 
against-factionalism Marxist-Leninist’s (who repu- 
diate the lies of that revisionist, tool of capitalism, 
toady Kruschev) are gathering on 21 December in 
order to at last realize the Revolution we have all 
been waiting for. Though some Trotskyist traitors 
claim the internal contradictions of capitalism have 
not developed sufficiently to allow for the libera- 
tion of the proletariat, we feel the time is right for 
us to act. Bake sale starts at gam and features two- 
for-one Red Squares. 


HAIRY POTTER 
Tards & infotainment 


Heritage Capades: more fun than a 


peanut-butter handjob from Robocop 


Bee 


Heritage Rock Classic ice Capades 

with Bachman-Turner Overdrive, Rush, BryanAdams, 
Cory Hart and Loverboy 

Commonwealth Stadium 

Saturday, 6 Decmber 


SHE-RA COLLINS 
FeelingsEditor 


This Saturday evening the great dinosaurs of Can-Con 
are combining their powers of awesome to crank the 
rock up to eleven. For the first time ever, classic rock 
legends such as Bachman-Turner Overdrive, Rush, 
Bryan Adams, Cory Hart, and Loverboy will be play- 
ing somewhere other than the Klondike Days stage, 
as they band together with other Canadian “stars” 
for what is being called the “Heritage Classic Rock 
Capades” a celebration our nation’s most unim- 
portant cultural contributions: rock and roll and 
ice dance. 

“Watching the boys out there brings me back to * 
my own childhood,” comments a teary-eyed David Foster, the all-around 
famous producer-guy and Heritage Capades’ organizer, from the practice 
space at West Ed’s Ice Palace (for Saturday's concert, Red’s will be tempo- 
rarily transformed into an arena using water imported from the Deep Sea 
Adventure). “Those times are still so vivid in my mind; those crisp winter 
days when the neighbourhood lads and I would skip down to the frozen 
pond in our small Ontario town and spend the afternoons executing triple 
sal-cals and producing power ballads. So many memories ... it just makes 
me want to hump a snowbank until something dirty happens.” 

But it’s been decades since Foster and his all-star supergroup have laced 
up the skates and rocked around the pond. That’s why ice dance darlings 
du jour Sale and Pelletier have been brought in to give the boys a few 
tips and help with the choreography. “I knew they could skate and all, 
but the real reason we asked them to help out was because they, you 
know, rock. I mean, did you see them on stage with BNL at the Salt Lake 
Olympics? That Pelletier wields a mean air guitar. Yowza! Homina, homina, 
homina. AooooogAAAH! Hubbah, hubbah ... hold me closer,” explains 
Foster, wiping his rich and famous producer-guy nose on my parka sleeve. 

Watching the stars on ice practice, it’s clear they're a little rusty: Cory Hart 
keeps losing his Raybans every time he does a triple lutz, Burton Cummings 


spends most of time making little snowmen out of ice shavings and Tom 
seems to be perpetually making unsuccessfully attempts to organize games 
of “Red Rider Rover.” : 

But the choreographical help has some rockers. getting all weepy 
and moody like creepy whiskey-drinking three-year-olds. “Those young 
Frenchie upstarts wouldn't know ice dancing if it punched them in the leo- 
tards,” complains a red-faced Chad Kroeger of his medal-winning coaches. 
“Some people say Chad Kroeger sucks at ice dancing. Well they're wrong. 
Chad Kroeger does not suck at ice dancing. Nickleback ... um, I mean... they 
suck. Where’s my hot chocolate, bitch?” 

“You think you've seen ice dancing,” says a jolly toque-wearing Randy 
Bachman, “but you ain’t seen nothing yet! Ha! In fact, you might say,” tit- 
ters Bachman like a.scary and idiotic schoolchild, “we'll be ‘taking care of : 
business!” 

“Stop talking in song titles, Bachman,” interrupts Foster, apologizing 
for the rockstar’s obnoxious punning and odour. “The show will indeed 
have it all: ice dancing, classic hits, cameos from that boring Canadian Idol 
fellow, streakers, a C-list celebrity audience and a really hot underage girl 
for photo ops—old Canadian rockstars may be ice dancers, but photogenic 
they ain't. So, like, when are you going to touch it?” 


2 Cat 2 Hat totally rapes your childhood 


I do not like blue balls and ham. I will not eat them with a fox, in a box, or jerk them with socks 


2Cat 2Hat 

Starring Mike Flyers (some creepy fucking cat), several sticky-fingered little 
children, CG and hype 

Directed by The Pedophilic Society of America 

Now Sucking 


SPANIEL LASOR 
Not artistic, but sort of entertaining 


In his sequel to his smash hit The Cat in the Hat, Mike Flyers is cutting 
through the bullshit; instead of dancing around the subject for an hour and 
a half like in the first movie, 2 Cat 2 Hat has Flyers raping your childhood 
for the entire length of the film. 

“Tt’s hard to convey the raping of an idea onscreen,” remarks Flyers. “In 
the first film we went for a more subtle style; we raped your childhood 
by turning your fond memories into something putrid, fake and vile. This 
time, we want to push taste to the limit. We'll traumatize the audience and 
make you want to vomit.” 


They say you get the government you deserve, but 
I don't remember knife-raping any retarded nuns. 


In the new film, Flyers and his zany cast of off-the-wall companions 
explore the art of destroying the collective nostalgic memories of an entire 
generation by including heaps of sexual innuendo between the adult char- 
acters and the child actors in the film. Flyers laments about how a film like 
this wouldn't have been possible just a few years ago. “Even hinting at the 
idea that young boys and girls are being molested by cartoon characters 
could get you arrested, but now that the gay conspiracy has taken over the 
government, the wheels are turning; pedophilia is okay,” Flyers remarks. 

What comes out is a refreshing improvement on the first film. Where 
The Cat in the Hat had no redeeming qualities, at least this film so upset- 
ting and controversial that it will piss off a number of conservative groups 
and fill the void of a societal scapegoat left behind when Marilyn Manson 
stopped being scary. 

The movie can also be commended for fitting sponsor product placement 


| Pome Ze 


NOT NEUTERED Some people say you can’t teach cats tricks. 


in places where it looked like there was a whole lot stuffed already. “Yeah 
getting a Target tattoo on my penis was a sacrifice, but my mom says it 
looks kind of nice,” Flyers explains. “I mean, without sponsors I wouldn't 
have enough money to bathe in human blood each night with my honey. 
Plus, I certainly wouldn’t have been able to pay off God last year after I 
pushed his son in front of a bus.” 

Whatever the case, 2 Cat 2 Hat is one of the year’s best holiday movies 
and should be on everyone’s lists this year for best family film. It’s rare in 
this day and age for a big budget sequel to be so improved over the origi- 
nal and Flyers should be rewarded for his creativity. But don’t take our 
word for it; just listen to Flyers: “I’m really keen on resurrecting Hitler 
this year, and if you guys could make this one break 300 million, it would 
make me.cheer.” 
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The Holy Bible 
Written by God 


7:534,493 pages 
34AD 


BOSS HOSE 
Something Something 


For reasons best not discussed here, 
I recently found myself waking up 
alone in a motel room in Warburg 
with no pay-per-view and substandard 
room service. In light of the myste- 
rious disappearance of my car keys, 
wallet, pants and the aforementioned 
lack of motel porno, I decided to work 
off my considerable hangover by read- 
ing the only piece of literature available 
to me: a book I found in the night- 
stand simply titled The Holy Bible. 
And I must say, dear readers, this book 
turned out to be a rip-roaringly good 
little read, full of sex, violence, family 
feuds, huge parties and natural disas- 
ter after natural disaster. 


Josep! ouman Seliool of Ma 
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The book has even 
inspired a somewhat 
inferior spin-off called 
The Book of Mormon, 
which as of yet has only 
attracted a small cult 


following. 


Although this was the first time 
I had heard of this masterpiece of 
early modern literature, my research 
indicates that The Holy Bible is an 
immensely popular book; apparently it 
is an all-time bestseller. Several movies 


Rotman MMPA 


inds for great business - 


Master of Management & Professional Accounting 


¢ Designed primarily for non-business undergraduates 


have been based on it, and I have been 
told that some fans of the Bible (who 
call themselves “Christians”) go as far 
as to meet weekly to discuss their love 
of the book; these people are almost 
as devoted as Lord of the Rings fans or 
Trekkies. The book has even inspired a 
somewhat inferior spin-off called The 
Book of Mormon, which as of yet has 
only attracted a small cult following. 
Certainly, The Holy Bible is not a 
flawless work, and while there are 
moments of intense action, much of 
the book acts merely as boring expo- 
sition. There is also a noticeable lack 
of cohesion to the book and, at times, 
the incongruencies of the tale make 


IS THAT HITLER? Totally! Send your complaints to eic@gateway.ualberta.ca. 


it almost seem as though it was writ- 
ten by a large group of people over 
a long period of time. Also, with all 
of its graphic descriptions of sex and 
violence, parents should take note that 
this book is most definitely not suit- 
able for children; I for one would be 
horrified to find a copy of The Holy 
Bible in the hand of a child. 

Perhaps my main criticism is that 
the basic plot, which, while exciting, is 
altogether largely implausible. With all 
the resurrections and magical floods 
and whatnot one could ague that The 
Holy Bible is altogether unbelievable, 
but all these criticisms aside, it is still 
an excellent read. Two thumbs up. 


¢ For careers in Management, Finance and Accounting 
e Extremely high co-op and permanent placement 
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To learn more about the Rotman MMPA Program, 
attend our information session: 


Wednesday, December 3, 2003 11:30 am - 1:30 pm 
Room 402, Student Union Building, University of Alberta 


www.rotman.utoronto.ca/mmpa 
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Piss Bouquet’s Intemet History 


HAIRY POTTER 
Pornography Child Star 


Renowned French philosopher Michel 
Foucault once said “The measure of a 


man lies not in his deeds, but rather in 
the history of his Internet usage.” With 
that in mind, we seek to probe the inner- 
most reaches of Editard-in-Chief Piss 
Bouquet’s soul by sneaking onto his iMac 
and glancing at the “Web History” on 
Internet Explorer. 

Perhaps the most intriguing thing 
about Piss’ history page isn’t just which 
sites were visited, but more so the sheer 
frequency with which these sites appear. 
We all like farm fowl, but is there really 
any need to view massivecocks.com 
upwards of three times a day, often 
while volunteers sit outside his office 
with pressing questions about gram- 
mar? Only Piss may tell you. 

That aside, one thing you have to grant 
is that he truly isa renaissance man; from 
lesbiansshovingbasseballbatsuptheir 
pussies.com to playwithmyaswhilel- 
watchreruns ofthesummitseries.com, he 
has nearly every major sport covered, 
and the constant appearance of sites 


like menmasturbatingtotopgohits.com, 
toplevelrepublicansdressedinskirtsra 
pingdonkeys.com and _ babyjesusbutt 
plugs.com show he is equally well versed 
inaspects of the entertainment, political 
and religous worlds as well. 

Though news sources such as 
globeandmail.com or nationalpost.com 
are suspiciously absent from a newspa- 
per editard’s desktop, what he lacks in 
awareness of Canadian news he more 
than makes up for it with his frequent 
visits to hentai.com and bukkake.com, 
the renowned Japanese news services, 
and the near religous fervour with which 
he peruses the online satire magazine 
peanutbutterhandjob.com. 

Piss truly is a man for all seasons, 
from. the spring-time reverence of 
goldenshower.com to the blustery fall 
undertones of shovealeafblowerupmy 
assandcallmedaddy.com. How truly 
blessed we are to have him as our 
leader. 
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Dead InA Gutter 

| 30Rounds Left 

Deathrow 
www.trappedwithashanti.com 


To begin all over again is a classic American dream. But it’s remarkably hard to 
do, as Irish emigres Johnny and Sarah (Paddy Considine and Samantha Morton) 
discover when they hit the streets of modern-day Manhattan, their two spunky 
younf daughters in tow, and emerge into a realm as comical and adventure-filled 
as it is strange and terrifying. The family faces a dizzying new future—but first 
they must face down a past that haunts every single one of them. In America 
opens 19 December, but we want you to see it early! Drop by the Gateway 
office Tuesday after 1pm and tell the Entertainment editor what you think the 
American dream is all about. 


THE GATEV 


NG W O AME 


LAMES ELFORT 

Farts & Entertainment 

I'm trapped. It’s been ten days and | only 

have this email and this shitty Ashanti 

CD | always meant to review, but never 

I Y got around to. | tried talking to the 
police, but they don’t believe me; they 


ASN E 191 think this is justaprank. They're dead 


MA 


wrong. 
Hauser is dead and MacKinnon’s badly 
wounded.|don't think he'll last the hour. 
The rest ... we lost them days ago. 

I'm cut up, but | fear more for my 
mind then my body. Those things are 
everywhere. | can hear them. They're 
moving. Eating ... only god knows what. 
ll try and hold on and wait for help, 
but | know it’s not coming. That asshole 
Neidermeyer will see to that. 

| knew | shouldn’t have believed 
them—shouldn’t have taken this mis- 
sion. | promised myself | wouldn't go 
back, but I’m here despite my better 
judgement. I'm a victim of my own 
hubris, just like the twelve good men 
| dragged to this hellhole. Now | can 
only wait. 

The sun is setting and soon they'll 
attack again. I’ve only got the .357 
left and 30 rounds ... not enough to 
last. the night. Don’t worry, they won't 
take me like the others. |’ll be saving 
one bullet: 
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FARTS & TARDTAINMENT = 1/7 


Classic rock may be dead to the world, but for some reason there are still 


Concert From The Grave 

with Janis Joplin, Keith Moon, El Duce, 
lou Reed and Freddy Mercury 

Friday, 5 December 

Madame Butterfly's Psychic Boutique 


LAMES ELFORT 
Tarts & Entertainers 


While crusty old bands whose careers 
are long dead may still haunt small 
yenues and “classic rock” festivals, 
one man has the vision to take the 
next logical step in our inability to let 
go of the music that made our youth 
worth getting drunk over. Dr Snake 
Octopolous is bringing the music back: 
back to life, that is. 

‘Known for creating an army of 
walking abominations at his annual 
classic rock festival just outside Devon, 
Dr Octopolous plans to combine his 
lifelong study of the technologies of 
the re-animator with his love of rock 
to bring back our favorite musicians 
of yesteryear who were taken from us 
at too young an age. 

But Octopolous doesn’t plan to 
allow this unholy mass of rotting 
flesh to wander about the earth piece- 
meal—maybe playing a show here or 
there, hungering for the soft warm 
brains that ease the pain of being 
dead. He plans to force them into an 
event bigger and less horribly comic 
than Rotfest: Night of the Rocking 
Dead 2004. 

“I've just always been a big fan of 
the classic music; everything from 
the Beatles and Led Zeppelin, right 
down to Journey or The Spice Girls,” 
gushes the excitable and demented 
genius. “Oh ... and they will be play- 
ing. Lynyrd Skynyrd, that is. At least 
the dead members will be. I can’t re- 
animate the guys who are alive. Unless 
[kill them and then bring them back. 
That would be keeping with the spirit 
of the festival.” 

“I mean, why buy the next hack- 
neyed failed attempt from the pathetic 
heap of tarnished memories that has 
become the Rolling Stones when you 
can listen to the latest from the 
still youthful, if not badly decom- 
posed, Jimi Hendrix,” boasts Dr 
Octopolous. “This is going to make 
you wish that the Stones had all 
died young.” 

Just a few of those rising from the 
long dark sleep of death are rotting, 
maggot infested corpses of Janis Joplin, 


_ people resurrecting it to torture us all 


Keith Moon, John Bonham, Mama 
Cass, the remarkably well preserved 
Jim Morrison, and even that guy from 
the Bee Gees. 

Unfortunately, it was gainoseible to 
interview any of the festival’s stars—at 
least not with conventional technolo- 
gies. That's why the Getaway was able 
to scoop all other media with the 
only real Ouiji board interview with 
some of the festivals .biggest names. 
To begin with, the Getaway reporters 
tried to conjure the soul of the late 
great Freddy Mercury. 

Getaway: OH GREAT ‘SPIRITS! IS 
THE SOUL OF FREDDY MERCURY 
THERE? 

Freddy Mercury: Y-E-S 

GW: Wow. That's great. Anyway, I 
really loved that Flash Gordon movie 
you did the music for. Did you like it 
too? 

FM: Y-O-U-A-R-E-A-D-I-C... 

It became evident that someone 
was ruining the interview with imma- 
ture shenanigans. So, after a stern 
talking about the importance of jour- 
nalistic integrity to Getaway writers, 
we decided to try again—this time 
with Lou Reed. 

Unfortunately, he’s not dead yet. 
So, somehow we somehow ended up 
with El Duce, the former frontman for 
San Francisco rape-rock pioneers, The 
Mentors, who committed suicide 19 
April, 1997. We've included the inter- 
view anyway, since we needed to fill 
space. 

Getaway: Hey Lou Reed! I just 
wanted to say I loved that whole Velvet 
Underground thing. Think you might 
get back together when you return to 
the earth? 

El Duce/Lou Reed: Oh my god! 
What are you talking about? Who 
are you? I’m not fucking Lou Reed! 
Listen this is way more important. 
This is a message for everyone. They 
were right! The Mormons, I mean. 
The bible and all that shit. Everything. 
It’s terrible down here. My eyes are 
bleeding, oh god, why are my eyes 
bleeding? Help! 

Getaway: Haha. Still got that famous 
“Tou Reed” sense of humour I see. So, 
what's up next for Lou Reed? 

El Duce/Lou Reed: What? Are you 
stupid? I am dead serious! This sucks. 
Ow Ow Ow. I just had a bag of hot 
coals shoved in my ass. Quick. Get this 
message to my lawyer. It was Courtney 
Love. First she took out Kurt, and now 


Fold together for a surprise! 
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me. I wasn’t making up those accu- 
sations. I swear! GOD HELP US ALL! 
REPENT SINNERS! 

Getaway: HAHAHA. That’s fantas- 
tic. 

If the rest of the undead are as lively 
as these two, the show should break 
all sensible barriers of godless enter- 
tainment. 

“Tm just doing it for the kids,” 
explains Octopolous. “They don’t 
understand why their parents will 
continue to buy the weakest offerings 
that the living musicians still manage 
to push their arthritis-crippled hands 
to create. They can’t understand why 
their mom and dad are paying hun- 
dreds of dollars to check out the 
Eagles reunion tour without seeing 
how the music was played when 
everyone was young ... No wait. I take 
that back. I don’t even understand the 
fucking Eagles.” 
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Classic rock is back to rock you, ‘dude’ 
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DREAMY EYES Hey baby, wanna get flesh-eating disease? 
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KNULL WAS VISIBLY ANNOYED AND REFUSED TO ANSWER THE | MEANWHILE, AN UNNAMED COUNCILOR KEPT EATING FRIES 
QUESTION WHICH TECHNICALLY WAS NOT A COUNCIL MATTER. | 


ARTS COUNCILOR HEATHER WALLACE ASKED ARTS STUDENTS 
ASSOCIATION PRESIDENT JAMES KNULL WHY THE ASA WEBSITE 
HAD NOT BEEN UPDATED IN OVER TWO YEARS. 


WITH HIS MOUTH OPEN, 


THE CHASTITY BOYS by Dike Knickers 


= 


THE CHASTITY HW T'LL NEVER KNOW..WHAT IT’S LIKE TO} 
BOYS BE LOVED BY MY FANTASTIC BODY.. | 


@ | 


? 


TO BE LOVED AND RAVAGED BY THESE MEANWHILE... 
SUPPLE HANDS... 


OUR FATHER, WHO ART 
IN HEAVEN... 


WERE, 1 DID WHAT YOUN 
ASKED, NOW CAN T PLEASE) 


’ VARSITY HAPPENSTANCES by Jim Henson 
| See 
CHRISTMAS 
EVE 
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CENE 


BI-POLAR AND BROOKLYN by Plexus Lambada 


© MORE ABSINTHE 
FOR YOU BUDDY! 
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CLASSIFIEDS 19 


Whoallt turns out we have some 
REAL classified ads solisten up. 


To place aclassified ad, please call 
Information Services at 492-4212 


FOR RENT 


Roommate wanted, private bedroom and 
bath in clean, furnished condo. Just 5 minutes 
walk to LRT. $350/month plus half utilities. 
(780) 853-5292 or (780) 853-3731. Please leave 
message. 

One bedroom basement suite. Large 
windows. Very clean. $625. Laundry and 
utilities included. Available immediately. Mike 
or Danielle at 444-8099 

Affordable student housing! From 
$375/month, utilities included! Live the 
university experience. Call Cam Mackay @ 
cell: 964-8031, home: 458-2569. 


FOR SALE 


New Queen/King Mattress Box Sets, Extra 
Thick Orthopedic Double Pillowtop. Cost King 
$1800, Sacrifice $595. Cost Queen $1000, 
Sacrifice $345. Can Deliver. 720-6613 

New Queen/King Mattress Box Sets. Extra 
Thick Orthopedic Double Pillowtop.Cost King 
$1800, Sacrifice $550. Cost Queen $1000, 
Sacrifice $295. Free Delivery. 453-3755 

Queen size pillow top mattress set, brand 
new, still in plastic, must sacrifices $275.00. 
Can deliver, phone #: 919-5285. 

Sabbatical Sale: Everything in apartment for 
sale. Most items purchased new - now only 
g months old. 13 - 14 December from 10am 
to 4pm. #208, 10220-115 str. Visit http:// 
members.shaw.calmccane for list of items. 


ANNOUNCEMENTS 


Study Medicine in Europe. Visit www.medical- 
school.ca or email canadian-info@medical- 
school.ca 


EMPLOYMENT - PART TIME 


Great job on campus: raise funds by phone for 
the U of A from alumni. Apply now for January 
start. Online at www.giving.ualberta.ca/scp 
or email resume and cover letter to 
scpsuper@ualberta.ca. 


PERSONALS 


Edmonton's Coolest Party Line!!! Meet New 
People, Make New Friends. Personal Voice 
Ads, Jokes, Stories & MORE!! Free Local Call! 
Ladies-R-Free! Fully Automated! Try it Now... 
Dial: 44-PARTY 


ASSTRONO 
WATCH 


Keeping aneye on my dumbiife... 


So like | went to Vancouver last week 
to have some hot steamy sex with an 
atom smasher, which was pretty cool. 

While | was there, | was in some van 
on something and then a hobo from 
Hastings street burst into the van and 
was all like “I’m a Knobgobbler,” and he 
tried to assault my friend. 

So | like jumpkicked him in the head 
with my patented Kung FU! | was all like 
Karate Chop! And | killed the fucker. 

So here | am in the V-Dot and | have 
this dead hobo in my van. My friend and 
| fought about what we should do with 
the body. She was all like “we should tell 
the cops!” And | was all like “Waaa!?!?” And 
then | killed her, with a spoon because | 
didn’t want to go to jail and | didn't really 
like her to begin with. 

When | got home, | realized that | was 
all going to fail my finals and stuff. Yall 
shouldn't fail finals, because that would 
mean that you would end up without a 
job and you would be all homeless and 
stuff and your parents would be all like 
“What did we pay for?!?!” And you would 
be all like “step off bitch.” And then you 
would go home and kill yourself, but you 
would fail because you suck at everything, 
even killing yourself. So I'mall stressed out 
this week because | don’t want to fail my 
finals. 

Oh yeah, the stars, blah, blah, blah, the 
sun is going to blow up and stuff. 


No, silly. It's not astrology; it's asstronomy. 
AsstronoWatch is a weekly feature pub- 
lishedevery Tuesday.Ourresidentasstron- 
omer, Bati Whorhacks, sets the stage for 
the cosmos, and invites you over to her 
room every Thursday evening at 8pm to 
gossipand stuff Just take the sixand head 
towards Southgate, and then kill a small 
child and use voodoo magic to transport 
yourself to Bati’s dimension! 


BOBKNOWS 


Campus events and whatnot... 


The Academic Development Centre for 
Radness presents overpriced, depress- 
ing, depressing seminars. For example: 


How to sit in class on 4 December ~ 


from 12pm to 12:30pm for the price 
of $50. This seminar teaches you how 
to sit in class, providing you can stop 
thinking for one lousy second about 
how stupid and meaningless all of this 
is. All of it! FUCK! 


Learn your place on 5 December from 
11am to 11:10 am for the price of $75. 
Youre an automaton, don’t you get it 
yet? Push that fucking boulder up the 
hill and the next Goddamn day it’ll be 
there waiting for you again. Waiting 
and mocking you. Christ! 


The University of Alberta Centre for 
Awesome presents something that 
clearly will not improve your pathetic 
life. So, stay home instead, start the 
day with a bottle of Wild Turkey and 


Défense 


ae National 
Defence 
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“fuck you,” then spend the rest of the 
day calling your whore ex-wife at work 
and hanging up. Stupid BITCH! 


TheCarrierReplacementandPlatitudes 
presents several seminars that just 
might be what you need to get one 
step closer to suicide. What? You think 
won't? Just keeping pushing assholes. 
Keep on fucking with yours truly and 
we'll fucking see, we'll FUCKING SEE! 


Unhappy Bob Blows is a service pro- 
vided for Registered Student Groups ... 
OK, by now you've stopped reading 
so Im gonna make a list of people or 
things I'd like to have sex with before | 
end this miserable existence. Firstly: an 
ice cream cone without ice cream in it. 
Why? Why not? It’s never been done, 
now has it? Also, a supermodel dying 
of brain cancer, but in the movie way 
so she’s still hot, but totally desperate. 
She'd love me because I'd take care of 
her in her darkest time, and I'd love her 
because she'd be willing to do it with 
me. On top of that, one of the Pointer 
Sisters because it’s not like theyre doing 
anything anyway. Hmmm, maybe all 
of the Pointer Sisters at once. Janet 
Jackson's a Pointer sister, right. Lastly: 
the skeleton of a duck-billed dinosaur. 


Options 
make 
all the 
difference 


No matter what your 
university education, 
you can enjoy a career 
with a difference in the 
Canadian Forces. 


¢ Engineers 

¢ Physiotherapists 
* Social Workers 

¢ Pilots 

* Doctors 


¢ Nurses 


¢ Pharmacists 
¢ Naval Officers 


To learn more, contact 
us today. 


PHIL-WHEAT BREAD AND GAZELLE CAMEL-LEMUR 


Les options 
font | 
toute la 
difference 


Peu importe la nature de vos 
études universitaires, vous 
pouvez bénéficier d’une 
carriére différente dans 

les Forces canadiennes. 


¢ Ingénieurs 

¢ Physiothérapeutes 

¢ Travailleurs sociaux/ 
travailleuses sociales 

¢ Pilotes 

« Médecins 

¢ Infirmiers/infirmiéres 

¢ Pharmaciens/ 
pharmaciennes 

¢ Officiers de marine 


Pour obtenir de plus amples 
renseignements, veuillez 
communiquer avec nous 
dés aujourd’ hui. 


Strong. Proud. Today’s Canadian Forces. 


1 800 856-8488 
www.forces.gc.ca 


Découvrez vos forces dans les Forces canadiennes. 


Canada 
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1-888-TAXIGUY.. 


